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zt were not to beg Pardon for 
not keeping my Word in the 
Publication. Six Weeks are 
elaps d fince I promisd to deliver’em to 
my Generous Subfcribers, tho’ the Fault 
was not altogether my own, and now they 
have em, I fear they may with Fuftice 
fay, What no more for Money? - And 
yet full enough, without it were better. 
Flowever, the Foundation of the follow- 
ing little Hiftories are all built upon 
Truth; let the Superftructure be.what it 
will, fuch as they are, I commit’em to 
the candid Reader, with Hope they will 
not be condemn’d for their Simplicity of 
Drefs : ’T1s true, Embroidery and Lace 
dazzle the Eye; but Honefty may appear 
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in mean Cloathing. I wrote em in Con- 
jinement, and a Prifon feldom elevates the 
Mind. ’Tis a common Saying, We are 
never too old to learn: But a Prifon zs 
certainly a very {curvy School; yet I have 
Jearnt a iittle better to read Mankind, 
and fiudy the Art of Patience. Pro/pe- 
rity, like a flowing Tide, covers the 
Rocks in our Navigation o of Life, while 
the hafly Ebb foews the Dangers of our 
Voyage, without being able to david them. 
Misfortune is the Touchflone of Friends, 
and Ses will fiand the Trial. Yet I 
have found fome, and thetr Obligations 
conferr'd on me fhall never be forg cot by 


Thankful humble Servant, 
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OR THE 


FemAte TRAVELLER. 


V2 N the Reign of Queen ANNE .( whofe Me- 
(-@.. Mory is ftill dear to Millions) there lived in the 
GZ County of Ghucefter a Merchant, who had ac- 
De quired by ‘Traflick a fufficient Fortune to make 
him eafy the Reft of his Days. He was bleft by 
Heaven with a tender Wife, and Two lovely 
Children, a Son and Daughter ; beautiful Twins, fo like each 
other, as not to be diftinguifh’d without a ftri€t Examin: es 
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Their Education and early Promife of Virtue, gave the ut- 
mmoft Joy to the fond Parents. 

Tue indulgent Father (not caring to truft his darling Son 
Freperticx out of his Sight) well knowing that in com- 
mon Schools, Youth often imbibe Vice that plunges them into 
Evils too ftubborn to be conquer’d, provided a Tutor for him 
in-his own Houfe, whom we fhall call Mentor ; where, 
in a few Years, he drank fuch large Draughts of Learning, 
that he was able to inftruét others. 

Burt what was more extraordinary, his beautiful Sifter 
Lucretia equall’d him in every Branch of Learning; 
unlefs in thofé robuft Exercifes that did not become the 'Ten- 
dernefS of that delicate Sex. 

Tue Parents, happy as this World could make them in 
Two fuch lovely Children, were the Joy and Delight of all 
that had the Happinefs to know them ; and would often drefs 
their blooming Daughter in her Brother’s Cloaths, to inno- 
cently ‘impofe on their frequent. Vifitants, whofe common 
Miftakes would create Mirth for the whole Company. 

Tuus the Time pafs’d away in virtuous Pleafures, ’till 
the admired Twins had reach’d their Fourteenth Year, with- 
out the leaft Cloud of Sorrow to obfeure their Joys ; but 
before the Year was expired, Death fnatch’d the virtuous 
Mother from an inconfolable Husband, and lamenting Chil- 
dren, who notwithftanding their Learning, had not Philo- 
Jophy enough to ftop their Sighs, or dry their Tears. How- 

ever Time, that wipes away Memory, or removes it at far- 
ther Diftance (for if Grief were to continue with the fame 
Force that it begins, the wifeft Perfon upon Earth could not 
bear it) drove away inceflant Sorrow, tho’ whale Ages would 
never obliterate the Caufe of their Grief. 

THe pious Father, now fixt his only Comfort upon. the 
loved Pledges fhe had left behind her, and began to think it 
was Time his Son fhould travel to improve hisObfervations 
of the World, tho’ it was a new Death to think of parting 
with him. His former Traffick to feveral diftant Climates, 
with an unblemifh’d Charaéter, had gain’d him Friends in 
moft Places of Europe, where he intended his Son fhould vifit ; 
but the Sorrows, Sighs and Tears that were fhed at parting 
of the Father, Son, and Siffer, are not to be exprefs’d in Words; 
and their Parent a thoufand Times repented the fatal Separa- 
tion. However, the deftin’d Day arrived, which we will 
draw a Veil over to hide their tender parting. 

I~ Company with our young Traveller, went a Relation, 
whofe Name was FrRDINAND, a younger Brother to an 

ancient 
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ancient Family, much of the fame Age, and the fame Pro- 
mifes. of growing Virtue ; which was fome Confolation for 
the terrible parting with his dear Father, and lovely Sifter, 
who had now pafs’d the Age of Seventeen ; a Time dange- 
rous to the amiable Sex, adorn’d with Beauty, and.endow’d 
with Fortune ; yet 


“ When Love’s well tim’d, ’tis not a Fauit to love : 
“« "The Strong, the Brave, the Virtuous and the Wife, 
“* Sink in the foft Captivity together. 


Bur the Jeaft Particle of that Flame had not yet reach’d 
her Breaft ; fhe was courted by many, even with the Con- 
fent of her Father, who.told her, that he would not have her 
give her Hand, but where fhe could beftow her Heart. 
Lucre Tia thank’d: him for his tender Regard he had 
for her Peace and Repofé, yet bege’d the might not turn 
her Mind to think of the Wedlock State ; repeating at the 
fame Time thefe Lines: — 


“© let not Marriage tempt me to my Ruin. 

“ Truft not to Man; they are by Nature falfe, 

‘© Diflembling, fubtle, cruel, and inconftant : 

“¢ When a Man talks of Love, with Caution hear him ; 
*« But if he fwears, he'll certainly deceive me. 


Well! my Child, reply’d the Father, I am well pleafed at 
thy Caution ; it fhows thy Wifdom ; but then, in Anfwer to 
your Author, I muft reply in the Poetic Strain, tho’ a Thing 
I am {feldom prone to. : 


When Hearts and Minds are pair’d above, 
There is no Harmony like Love. 


Alas! my dear Father, return’d the Daughter, were we to 
fearch the Poets, we could find many Arguments on both 
Sides ; therefore I once more beg we may drop the Subject, 
and grant me more Time e’er I launch on the turbulent Sea 
of Matrimony, that too often proves the Shipwreck of our 
Peace ; for I muft own, the various Lovers that pretend to 
offer me their Vows, feem Monfters all, and ready to devour 
me. I have no Room yet in my Breaft, but Duty for you, 
and a Sifterly Love for my dear Brother ; therefore I ance 
more beg you wou’d difmifs ’em all ; who knows, but fome 
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Quarrel may enfue, and Blood may be the Confequences, 
which would kill my Peace of Mind for ever. 

Tuer Father was fo much moved with her good Senfe and 
open Heart, that he comply’d with her Defires, and difmifs’d 
her Retinue of Lovers with all the’Decency he could, yet 
all would not take his Counfel to withdraw ; two of them 
ftill would force themfelves into the Houfe ; and being both 
powerful Men, of good Education and Fortunes, the Father, 
without the Breach of Hofpitality and good Manners, could 
not decently get rid of them ; neither had he indeed any 
Objection to either of them for a Son-in-law, but his Daugh- 
ter’s Averfion to Wedlock, which Time. might remove. 
Lucretia ftill follow’d herStudies fo ardently, as if fhe 
had every Thing to learn, which gave her Father fome Un- 
eafinefs, fearing it fhould impair her Health ; therefore, he 
prevail’d upon her tolearn Mufic, and Dancing ; the latter fhe 
had learnt, when a Child, but had been fo thirfty after Know- 
ledge of a fublimer Stamp, that had thruft it out of her Me- 
mory ; however, to pleafe fo good a Father, at proper Times, 
fhe learnt of her Mafters, and foon attain’d Perfection both 
in Mufic and Dancing. I have feen Mufic and Songs of her own 
Compofition, that would not diicredit the greateft Mafters. 

Now two Months were ftole away, and no T'ydings from 
our young Travellers, which gave the utmoft Terror tothe 
Father and the fair LucretT1a, who expected to hear 
from him weekly. This fevere Difappointment, with the Vex- 
ation and Importunity the young Ladies two Lovers gave her, 
almoft diftratted her. The Father fent to all his former 
Correfpondents abroad ; but their Anfwers gave no Informa- 
tion, either of Him, or his Companion. What a U retch, 
wou'd the Father cry, was [to part with my dear Son, the Staff 
of my declining Age! and fend him to. meet a Fate. that might 
have been avoided; yet fometimes the Flatterer Hope, would 
fieal in and comfort them ; that a thoufand Accidents might 
fall to prevent their hearing from him. 

T He continual Agitations of the mourning Father’s- Mind 
vrought fo much upon him, that’ the Decay of his Body 
feem’d to denote a Diffolution from his Soul, and the Image 

of Death appear’d before Him. When he found he was 
fummon’d to the eternal Regions, he call’d his lovely Dangh- 
ter to approach his Bed, who attended, all drown’d in ‘Tears. 
I am going, (faid her Father ) to pay that Debt we all are bound 
to Nature. Grief for the Lofs of my beloved Son, bas haften’d my 
Fourney, for Lam convinced he is nolouger in this World; had hea 
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Being here, I am affired by this Time, we fhould have heard from 
Him. Thou, my lovely and furviving Child, muft dry thy Tears, 
when I am laid in Earth. Remember the Dead are happy, freed 
from the Cares and Troubles of the World. The Living mourn for 
themjelves ; moft of the Pangs I feel are from leaving thee behinds 
but thy Knowledge and Virtue will, I hope, fuftain thee from the 
fallacious Mazes of this World, and guide thy unerring Steps. I 
have finifh'd my Will in thy Behalf, where all I have is thine, fave 
a few Legacles to my faithful Servants. See my Corps be laid in 
the fame Grave with my dear Wife, and Heaven for ever blefs thee! 
After this he murmur’d to himfelf a fhort Prayer, and fent 
his laft Breath into the Bofom\of his lovely Daughter, who 
was ready to accompany him in Death, with the weighty 
Burthen of her Sorrows. 

Now was this amiable Creature left an Orphan, tho’ the 
Care of her Fortune, by her Father’s Will, was entirely at 
her own Difpofal, without a Guardian, tho’ fhe had but juft 
reach’d her Eighteenth Year. Never Child fhew’d a more 
fincere Sorrow for a Parent’s Lofs than fhe did ; yet her good. 
Senfe inform’d her, Tears cou’d not revive the Dead. 

Menror, her Brother’s Tutor, remain’d ftill in the 
Houfe, and proved very ferviceable to her in fettling her 
Affairs. Bufinefs is often an Allay to Grief, while Idlenefs 
and Sloth nourith Vice; yet all her worldly Affairs could not 
bury the melancholy Thoughts of her Father and Brother’s 
Death. 

ArstTeR her Time of BufinefS feem’d over, her Two trou- 
blefome Lovers began to try if her Father’s Death had not 
alter’d her Mind ; but all their Eloquence could not prevail ; 
fhe appear’d more inflexible than ever ; gave them to under- 
ftand that fhe was Miftrefs of herfelf, wou’d remain fo, and 
not put her Liberty in the Power of another. One of them 
took this as a final Denial, but the other, either being more 
in Love, or refolving to be more obftinate, plagued her ftill 
with his Paffion; and when he could not fee her, pefter’d her 
with loving Epiftles, which fhe as conftantly committed to 
the Flames, Finding thefe had no Effect, he had Recourfe 
to Stratagems ; but all were baffled by the good Conduct of 
the virtuous young Lady. At laft, by Bribes to one of her 
Maids, he gain’d Admittance into her Apartment in the 
Night, and after Intreaties fail’d, would have ufed Force ; 
but the courageous Lady, fhatching up a Péffol from the 
Window, drove him with his trembling Fears out of the 
Houfe, and the next Morning turn’d her faithlefS Servant af- 


ter Him. 
For 
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For fome Time fhe heard no more of him; but. one 
Morning early walking in her Garden to indulge her Sor- 
rows, fhe was of a fudden feiz’d by three Fellows, and this 
impious Lover at the Head of ’em. He gain’d by his Gold 
the Key of the Garden, thro’ the Means of that treacherous 
Servant fhe had turn’d away. When he had hurry’d the 
poor Lady out of the Garden unfeen by any, he forced her 
on Horfeback, and thro’ by-Roads brought her to a Houfe in 
a Forreft, fit for his damnable Intention, tho’ adorn’d with 
Water, Woods and Lawns; when the Wretch had fecur’d 
Lucretia in a.Chamber, he let her know there fhe 
fhould remain, till fhe confented to marry him, and fixt the 
Time within the Month ; but that expired, if fhe would 
not confent, he would try another Method. ‘The forrowful 
Lucretia made him no Reply, which fo provoked the 
Auight, he fullenly left her to her own Thoughts; but to make 
an Addition to her Grief, he fent the very Wretch to attend 
on her, that had brought her to this Calamity. 

TH virtuous Lucretiz, tho’ in this Diftrefs, drew Courage 
out of Honefty, and determin’d to fufter Death, rather than 
lofe her Honour ; neither did the Monfter’s ‘Threats difarm 
her of her Reafon. Her Soul was too great to fhed Tears on 
this Occafion.. She refolved to try the difhoneft Attendant, - 
and as Gold had corrupted her to a Deed that was vicious, 
fhe had fome Hopes, it might turn the Ballance on the Side 
of Virtue, but to no Purpofe, the Wretch delighted more in 
fi than Good, and told her plainly, fhe was glad it was in her 
Power to be reveng’d of her for putting her out of her 
Service. 

How do’ft thoucknow, reply’d Lucretia, but I may com~ 
ply with this furious Man, ahd make one Article in our 
Agreement:to punifh thee! where is then thy Hope, or Re- 
venge ¢ 

W uy indeed, reply’d the,Wretch, there is fome Reafon 
in what you fay, but I know you fo well, I am affur'd you 
will not punith your/e/f, as you call it, to punifh me, therefore 
I will flick to my firft Principle ; befides I have the beft Part 
of my Reward before-hand. 

Turis Reply, ftruck the poor Lady dumb, however, her 
Thoughts were not idle, and the more to indulge ’em, - fhe 
turn’d her Face towards the Window that look’d over the 
Garden Wall into a Footpath that run thro’ the Wood, 
where fhe foon perceiv’d her Mentor in Difguife of a Peafant, 
obferving the Avenues to the Houfe ; Her Heart was reviv’d 
at the Sight, fhe took an Opportunity to fhew herfelf, sae 
the 
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the Maid was in the outward Room, and by Signs gave him 
to underftand fhe durft not {peak to him. She had a Pencil 
in her Pocket, and a fmall Book call’d the Government of the 
Tongue, written by, the Author of the Whole Duty of Man. She 
tore out a blank Leaf and wrote the following Lines. 


Dear Mentor, 


Am here in the dreadful Agonies of Death, or Lofs of Honour, 
which is worfe than Death, forced from my Houfe, by that im- 
pious Villain Sir'T. F. [have not Time to fay more. 


LuCRETIA. 


WHEN the Note was finifh’d, fhe wrapt it about her 
Bodkin, threw it over the Wall with all her Strength, and 
had the Satisfaction to fee him take it up, but her vile At- 
tendant coming in that Moment, fhe durft not obferve more. 
The innocent Lucretia at this Difcovery feem’d better pleas’d ; 
Hope dawn’d in her Countenance, and caft_a Luftre over her 
clouded Beauty, which was taken Notice of by her At- 
tendant. 

Wuy Madan, cry’d this abandon’d Woman, your Mind 
feems more compos’d than it was, I fancy we fhall reconcile 
you to your Fortune, Women’s Paffions are of fhort Dura- 
tion, I don’t doubt but you'll forgive the Knight, and then a 
Pardon for me comes a Courte I can’t tell, reply’d the Lady, 
our Fate will be obey’d. | 

Tue Servant ran immediately to acquaint her Mafter with 
this feeming good News, who made as much hafte to be in- 
form'd of the Reality from Lucretia’s own Mouth, who gave 
him fuch doubtful Anfwers that feem’d to cherifh Hope more 
than Defpair; he began to make Excufes for his Proceeding, 
and lay the Fault on his Excefs of Love. Left her with 
Tranfports in his Countenance that feem’d to fay he did not 
doubt his Happinefs. 

Tuere was a Harpficord in the Chamber, and the more to 
deceive ’em, fhe fat her down and fung the following Song, 
the Words and Mufic of her own compofing. 


The Sight of Meads, and purling Streams, 
Will footh the Sorrows in my Breatt, 
Come balmy Slumbers, chearful Dreams, 
And lull my troubled Soul to Reft. 
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Her Mufic, and harmonious Voice, foon drew the Knight to 
Iiften to her Song, with Raptures. He told his wicked 
Affociate that a Day or two more her Mind would be fet at 
Reft, and he did not doubt but in a little Time the would be 
difpos’d to make him happy. 

W ueEn fhe had done finging, he enter’d the Room, paying 
her a thoufand fulfom Compliments on her Voice, &c. which 
fhe feem’d not to be difpleas’d with, but beg’d he would give 
her Leave to reft, to recover her Fright, and Fatigue. ‘This 
the Anizht took as a good Omen, after making feveral ridi- 
culous Compliments, fubmiflively retir’d, taking her Atten- 
dant along with him; but had Caution enough to lock the 
Door of her outward Appartment, and put the Key in. his 
Pocket. ‘This was obferved by the Lady, with no little Con- 
cern ; however, fhe was at more Leifure to contemplate her 
Misfortune. She often look’d with withing Eyes towards the 
Wood for the Zutor, but in vain. While fhe was thinking, 
with her Back towards the Window, fhe heard fomething 
ftrike againft it, and fall down in the Garden, fhe look’d out, 
yet could not perceive any one that threw it; but to her 
Mortification, beheld a Paper under the Window. She was 
at her Wits end; for if the Knight foundeit, fhe knew her 
Scheme of Liberty would prove abortive. But as Heaven 
ever guards the Good and Juft, fhe was put out of this Di- 
lemma, by obferving a Reil of Fifhing Linés on the Chimney - 
Piece, and as Lucretia had often taken that innocent Diver- 
fion, fhe hoped to fucceed in her Undertaking ; fhe took off one 
of the longeft Lines from the Reel, which was loaded with 
Lead near the Hook, and after many Eflays brought up the 
dangerous Letter. She open’d it with trembling Hands, and 
found as follows. 


My deareft Lady, 


HIS Morning when we hit you, had near kid me and your 
faithful Servants with Grief ; I own I {oon thought who was the 
Perjon that was guilty of fuch a Gime, and immediately got a 
Difzuife from one of your Tenants, in order to find you ot. Take Com- 
fort, good Lady, to Morrow in the Middle of the Night, I Ub gain 
your Liberty, or die in the Attempt, therefore wait dreft with Pa- 


tience till then, for your fincere-and faithful humble Servant 
J F a 


MENTOR. 


Ir 
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Is this Note had fallen into the Hands of the Anight, all had 
been prevented, but now fhe went to Keft, after a flight Re- 
pa#, and flept with a Heart more at Eafe. In the Morning 
fhe rofe early, dreft herfelf, and waited with Impatience for 
the Hour of her Freedom. The appointed ‘Time came, but no: 
Deliverer appear’d, what was her Anxiety! when the Morn- 
ing dawn’d, and no Hopes of Liberty, the whole long, long 
Day, and enfuing Night paft in the fame tedious Expectation, 
bur to no Purpofe, nor in all that Time had Sleep once clos’d 
her Eye-lids. 

In the Middle of the third Night, while fhe was addrefling 
her Prayers to Heav’n, fhe was dilturd’d in her Meditations 
with the Noife-of her Door being broke open, with the great- 
eft Violence, when four Men mask’d, and difguis’d, enter’d her 
Apartment ; their Leader took off his Vizard, when fhe knew 
him to be her long expected Mentor. Her 'Tyanfport of Joy was 
fo great that not knowing what fhe did, fhe embraced him 
with the utmoft Tendernefs: Jf dear Deliverer, cry’d fhe, art 
thou come at laft, when all Hopes were fied? Aly deave/t Lady, re- 
ply’d Mentor, hfe no Time, but follow me, FU rel you as we go the. 
Reafin of my Delay. When they came to the Garden Wall, 
they help’d her over a Ladder to the other Side, mounted 
her behind the Yutor, and rode as faft as their Horfes could 
carry ’em, never ftopping till they arriv’d at the Lady’s Houte. 
The Moment fhe was taken off her Horfe, the Fatigue, want 
of Reft, and the former Troubles of her Soul, threw her 
into a Swoon, her Maid Servants put her to Bed, and it was 
fome Hours e’er they could bring her to a Sente of ber Li- 
berty; but when fhe was affur’d of her Safety at Home 
among her own Servants, fhe would not tafte Food, or Ke- 
pofe before fhe had thank’d Mentor for the fignal Service 
he had perform’d : She reach’d from her Cabinet a Bank Bill 
of five Hundred Guineas, which with great Reluctance. he 
accepted: J am over paid, Madam, faid he, 7m the Aétion, good 
Deeds are remarded in themfelves. He then proceeded to tell 
her in what Manner he accomplith’d his Defign, and the 
Reafon of his Delay in the Execution. ‘* When I left your 
“« Ladyfhip, or rather the Houfe where you was imprifon’d, 
‘© J went Home in order to prevail upon your Servants and 
“ Tenants to aflift me in gaining your Freedom, but found I 
«© had a harder Task than I at firft imagin’d; moft of ‘em had 
® Scruples, fome thro’ Fear, and others guided by Intereft, 
“© alledging if they were found out, the Anight was a Perfon 
‘< of that Power, he would find means to ruin “em for their 

C  afhfting: 
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* affifting you, and it was two full Days e’er I could bring 
*‘ Matters to bear. Befides, one of the Perfons that gave us 

his Affifiance had brought a Letter directed to your gk 
“ but hearing of his Death, all the Perfuafions I was Mafter 
of could not prevail upon him to deliver it to me, or tell 
“*-me who he brought it from, and is refoly’d to give it into 
** no Hands but your own.”’ 

Tut1s Account raisd Lucritia’s Curiofity, fhe fent 
for the Perfon upon the Inftant, who appear’d in the Habit of a 
Sailor, tho’ a Carriage and Behaviour that fpoke him above the 
common Sort. As foon as he enter’d, he faid, Madam, I know 
the Fatigue and Fears you have been in, will not allow this a proper 
Time to read the Contents of fo lng a Letter, therefore, I beg you 
will defer it till the Morning, when Reft has compos'd your Mind and 
Body. Sir, return’d the Lady, before J know the Purport of that 
Letter, Iam well affir'd Reft, or Fiod, muft he a Stranger to me, 
therefore J beg you will not keep me longer in the uncertain State of 
Doubt. ‘The Meflenger deliver’d the Letter, fhe examin’d 
tue Direction, but could not find out the Hand. She broke 
it open with fome Emotion, and cafting her Eye upon the 
Name at the Bottom, gave a great Shrick, and fainted on the 
Bed, where fhe fat; when fhe reviv’d, fhe kifs’d the Name, 
and cry’d it was from her dear Brother! fhe then proceeded 
to read the Contents, which were as follows, 


My dear Parent, 


Doubt not but you will be farpriz’d at my long Silence, and to re- 
ceive this Letter not of my owns Writing ; but to clear that, a 
Wound I receiv'd in my right Hand obliges me to embly a 
Friend upon this Occafion. You know, my dear Father, we fet {ail 
with a fair Wind, which continued til we loft Sight of my dear na-~ 
tive Country. The third Day a violent Storm arofe, and we were 
compel’d to beat it about for fourteen Days, fubmitting to the merci- 
lefs Winds and Waxes, and when it abated we found ourfelves in 
the Bay of Bifcay, tofs’d too and fro in fuch a manner by the Swell 
of the Sea, (tho the Winds were buf d) that we were in Danger 
of being Shipwreck’d for feveral Days. When the Weather prov'a 
favourable, and the Billows feemd gone to Reft, we purfued our Vay 
age for the Coaft of France, but in the Dusk of the Evening per- 
ceiv'd @ Veffil, that feem’d to labour to [peak with us; we were not 
prepared for an Enemy, therefore in the Nizht chang’d our Courfe, pu 
ot all our Lights, in Hopes to get from’em ; but when the Morning 
dawn d, we found our Caution was to ng Purpufe, for the Veffel was 
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Algiers *. We had not been Prifoners a Fortnight, eer the [vith 
Captain came to us, and made Propofals conceruing our Libeety ; he 
° > “7p ® ys ‘7. : Sieg 

inform’d us he had prevaild with twelve other Slaves, the enjuing 
Night, to run away with a {mall Veffel in the Port, and if we would 
accompany him, he would carry us into Spain, and from thence give 
us our Liberty , in fhort, we agreed, every Thing fucceeded to our 


Wifhes, 


* AreirrRs isa City, and Republick in Arica, on the 
Confines of Barbary, facing the Mediterranean Sea, pleafantly 
fituated, remarkable for the Piracies of the Inhabitants, who 
live by the Misfortunes of others. Charles V. Emperor ef Ger- 
many, attack’d this Place in the Year 1541, but moft of his 
Fleet were deftroy’d by a violent Tempeft. Admiral Bizke in 
the Year 1655, enter’d their Harbour twice, deftroy’d their 
Fleets, and almoft laid their Town in Afhes, and it-was fome 
Years e’er they could make any Figure. In the Year 1668, 
they took feveral Znglifh Veflels; but Sir Thomas Allen, with 
a Squadron of Men of War once more gain’d an ample Re- 
venge, and compell’d ‘em to fue for Peace with the Angi, 
which they broke the following Year In 1670 Gommodore 
Beach fell in with feven of their Meh of War, burnt five, 
and forced the other two on fhore, which the Agerines burnt 
themfeives, for fear they fhould fall in the Hands of -the 
Fngli{b. In the five Vetiels that were deftroy’d by Fire,/there 
were releas’d near three hundred Chriftian Captives. The 
fame Year Sir Edward Sprague attack’d nine more of their 
Ships and Gallies in the Harbour of #uzia; (another Sea Port 
belonging to the erines) and tho’ the Caftle fired upon the 
Admiral inceffantly, yet he deftroy’d their whole Fleet. Thefe 
Succefles have kept ’°em in Awe ever fince, ahd they often 
fend an Envoy to the Court of Exglmmd in Token of Peace, 
allow usa free Trade, and we have a Confil that réfides at digie:s. 
In’the Year 1688, the Court of France fent Admiral D’Efirce 
with a flrong Fleet, to take Revenge for the Lofs of feveral 
Ships they had feiz’d from the French ; he. deftroy’d three 
Parts of the Town with his Bomibs, which fo much enraged 
the Alerines, that they fhot the French Gonfid with a Cannon 
Ball, and kill’d barbaroufly feveral of their Captives; the 
Admiral in Return, put to Death three of the Enémies Off 
ecrs he had in Cuftody, placed their Bodies on a Hurdle co- 
ver’d with Planks, and at Tide of Flood fent.’ém into the 
Port. When the Admiral had deftroy’d their Veffels in the 
gees ben, he fail’d for France, leaving the Town almoft in 
Ruins. ) 
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Wifes, and we are now fofe in the Gity of Barcelona in Spain. 
The Bearer will inform you, my dear Bather, the Reafon of my Stay 
bere. Give my deareft Love to my amiable Sifter, T fee you both 
every Moment, with my Mind’s Eye, as ou immortal Sq « « x- 
SPEAR fays. I hope this lng Letter will come time enough to pre- 
vent Sufpicions of my Death, and find you both in Health and Hap - 
pines, which fhall be the daily Prayer and Wifhes of your moft dutis 
ful Sox, 

FREDERICK, 


Heaven be truly praifed, cry’d the lovely Lucretia, for 
this News, but I fear, my Brother, the Knowledee of our dear Fit- 
ther’s Death, will fhock thy tender Soul, with ever living Sorrow. 
Aty Brother informs my Father in the Letter, you will acquaint us 
with rhe Reajon of his Stay at Barcelona. Aedam, reply’d the 
Meflenger, bis Love detains him there, hve of as fur a Lady as 
ever Spain produced, their Hearts ave firmly united; and if your 
Lather had been living, I was to have return’d with his Confent, 
and brought the happy Couple to pay their Duty at bis Feet. What 
then, are they already wedded, {aid the Lady. No, Adadam, re- 
ply’d the Meflenger, the Lady loves your Brother fo well, thar she 
would not have him do any thing to break the Bonds of Duty, At 
this, they broke off their Difcourfe, and all retir’d to their 
Repofe. The next Morning the young Lady féem’d ver 
thoughtful, taking feveral ‘Turns about her Chamber, as {f 
her Mind was ruminating on fomething very extraordinary ; 
which her Maid obferving, ask’d her what it was that difturb’d 
her? but had no other Anfwer, than, go caf Menror, and the 
Meffenger that brought the Letter from my Brother. When they 
came in, and were feated, by her Ordér, fhe look’d upon 
‘em both alternately, for fome Moments, then broke her Si- 
Jence in this Manner: I am going to declare an Affair, that sill 
very much fuxprize you ; Lam refolved to embark with the Jooneft for 
Spain, to vifit my Brother and his hvely Miftrels; but to do it with 
as much Decency as poffible, I intend to difeuife my Sex. This Decla- 
ration véei'y miich furprized indeed, her two Auditors; in vain 
they laid the Hazards and Dangers of the Attempt before her ; 
fhe overturn’d all théir Arguments by perfifting, and they 
had nothing to do, but to prepare for their Voyage. In three 
Days every thing was ready, and at Night they fet out for 
Dover, where they intended 'té wait for a Veffel to Chlais ; 
for thé Iadies Intention ‘was to travel thro’ France, and.em= 
bark for Spain, at Marfetlles ; the War between England and 
Spain prevented her Voyage in an Engh{h Veffel. When they 
janded at Gala‘s, they hired Pof Ghsifes, and in fixteen Days 

‘ | arrived 


14 The TWINS: or, 


arrived fafely at dfarfeilles + without any Accident on the 
Road. 

As Lucretia, with Mentor, the Meffenger and 
Servants were viewing the Gallies, a young Gentleman, of a 
noble Mein, ran up to her, kifs’d her, and embraced het with 
fuch Raptures, that fhe could not immediately difengage her- 
felf from his Arms. The fudden Surprize quite confounded 
her, and fhe was at a Lofs how to behave. df) dear Friend 
(cry’d the, Gentleman) how came you to Marfeilles before me, 
whom I left at Barcelona? Lucrurra madeno Anfwer, her 
Surprize was fo great ; but her Attendants interpofing, con- 
vinced the Gentieman he. was miftaken,. tho’ 1t was fome 
Time before he could believe his Eyes. The Lady foon re- 
collected herfelf, and did not doubt, by his mentioning Bar- 
eelna, but this Gentleman.was an Acquaintance of her Bro- 
ther’s, and might be: eafily miftaken thro’ their prodigious 
Likenefs. A fecret Satisfaction ftole into her Breaft, which 
at laft appear’d.in her Countenance. 

Tux Gentleman begg’d Pardon for his rude Miftake ; but 
Sir, faid he, you fo muc th refemble a dear Friend Ishave left 
in Spain, that I thould be proud of your Acquaintance ; in 
fhort, the Lddy was refolved to invite them to her Lodgings, 
and to {up together, that fhe might be further inform’d of 
her beloved Brother, 

Tux young Gentleman foon confented to her Propofal of 
fapping together ; and there being Conveniences in the fame 
Houte, he. made an Agreement with the Landlord for an 

Apartment contiguous to oon cREtT1,4’s. He went on board 
the Vefiel for his Servants and Goods (for he was but juft ar- 
rived when he met: LLucReT1A4) order’d them to the fame 
Houte, and thought himfelf happy ‘with his new Acquaintance. 


When they were at Supper, the Gentleman could not keep. 
his Eyes'off Lucretia. Sir, faid He, the more I look on 
You, 


+ Marfeilles is the capital City of Provence in France, feated 
upon the Gulf of the Rhofe, that runs into the Mediterranean. 
‘The Port is the chief Repofitory of the Gallies of France. It 
is one of the richeft Cities in its K7ze’s Dominions, and-none 
before it for Antiquity. ‘The Harbour is accounted one of the 
beft in Exrope, from its Safety, and Capacioufnels, the Cheap- 
nef of Provifions, and the Fertility of the Soil that farrounds 
it. The late Plague almoft unpeopled this opulent City ; but 
now for its Number of Inhabitants, after Paris, it exceeds all 
the other Citics in France. 
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You, the more I difcover the Likenefs of my Friend in every Fea- 


ture ; all the Difference is, your Complexion is more fair, and your 
Voice has more Softne[s in it. Pray Sir, faid Lucretia, who 
is this Friend of yours? The Gentleman proceeded ‘to ac- 
quaint her with all fhe knew already, which we need not re- 
peat ; extoll’d the Beauty of the Lady, whofe Perfections of 
the Mind were equal to her outward Chatms. My Friend 
Frepericx told me, faid the Gentleman, he had fent a 
Meffenger to his Father and Sifter, to acquaint them with his Story 3 
but his long Delay, or perhaps his Death, makes him fear they have 
nor received his Letser. "Tis true, reply’d the Meffenger that 
fat at Supper, zy Voyage was longer than I expedted + but you Rnone 
£ told you Madam, looking at the Lady, we were detain'd by con 
trary Winds, or you would have had your Brother's Letter Sooner, 
This unexpected Speech put the Lady’s Tutor into fuch Con- 
fafion, that FerpINawnpn, for it was he, had Opportunity 
to examine their Countenances, and fyon found out the 
Truth. 

Norwitrustanpine their Endeavours to fmother 
it, a Silence of fome Minutes enfued ; the Lady’s Blufhes, and 
the Meflenger’s Anxiety for letting his Tongue betray the Se- 
cret, confefs’d all Gvod Heaven! cry’dout Prep iNan Dy 
and can it be the lovely Sifter of my dear Friend, the fair Ly- 
CRETIA, whom [ have heard him mention with fo much Tenders 
nels; for Heaven’s Sake, Madam, recover your Confifion ; the Secret 
Shall be lock'd up for ever in my brea ; you fall. command my Life: 
Jind the [was going to England to take Poffefion of an ample 
Fortune by the Death of an eter Brother, whofe Death I much lz- 
ment, yet you muft give me Leave to attend you back to Barcelona, 
where you will meet your Brother. "This Speech gave the Lady 
Time to recover herfelf a little. Sir, faid the, L truft you with 
this Secret, which Iam affired your Eriendbip for my Brother 
will prevail upon you to keep; but vif? nok prevent your Fourney to 
England by your Return with me to Barcelona. J wosii obey all 
your Commands but this, reply'd FERDINAND; befides, I may 
render you fome little Services when we arrive there. Many Com- 
pliments pafs’d between this amiable Couple ; and Lu cr e- 
ria did not feem difpleafed that he conquer’d all-her Ar- 
guments apainft his not returning with her. The Veflel was 
not ready to fail for Barcehna for many Days, and every Day 
FrRDINAND became more in Love ; vet in all this Time, 
his Eyes.only declared his Paffion ; his Tongue was mute on 
that Subject. One Day as they were diverting themfelves on 
the River, turning a Point of Land, a Boat met theirs {0 vi. 
olently, that with the Shock they were all forged into the 


Water, 
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Water. There were fome Ladies in the other Boat, that 
were very much concern’d at the Accident, and order’d their 
Watermen to give their Affiftanca. Frerpinanp, MEN- 
ror, the Meflenger and Servants, faved them{elves by fwim- 
ming ; but poor Lucreria funk tothe Bottom. Frr- 
PIN AND {eeing her Danger, plunged after her, and with 
the greateft Difficulty brought her to Shore, even with the 
Hazard of his Life. The Ladies in: the other Boat being 
near a Villa of their own, ‘had the whole Company conducted 
there, in order to recover the Fright, and fhift them wet 
Cloths. Lucretia, tho” very feint, was in the utmoft 
Diftiefs at this Accident, for Fear of a Difcovery ; and her 
Lover FERDINAND feem’d to be in the fame Perplexity. 
When they arrived at the Houfe, which was near the River 
Side, Mens Cloths were provided for every Body but Lu- 
cRrET1aA; and the Sifters fent her a Woman’s Habit to put 
on, which fhe could not forbear finiling at. She dreft her- 
felf with all poffible Hafte, and came out with her Hair loofe 
about her: Shoulders. The Sifter$ were furprized at her 
Beaury, and genteel Mein in a Woman's Drefs, and paid her 
4 great many Compliments upon it. One of the young Ladics 
undertook to drefs her Head, and. drying her Hair, orna- 
menting it with Jewels and Flowers, gre. After this, fome 
Refrefhment was prepared ; but when the Company met to- 
eether, Fi RD IN AND was focharm’d with LucRETIA in 
1er proper Drefs, that the Sifters took Notice of it. Don't yor 
think (faid the Lady) J have taken fome Pains with your Friend ; 
f proteft when I look in the Glafs, F am afbamed of myfelf, te be 
outdone in Beauty by one of the contrary Sex. Thefe Praifés raifed 
a Bluth in the Face of Lucretia, which FERDINAND 
perceiving, changed the Difcourfe. After Dinner, they di- 
verted themfelves in the Garden, ’till ic was Time to think of 
going back to AMarfeilles.. ‘TheirCleaths being now dry, every 
one put on their own; and the Ladies would have their Ser- 
vants accompany them to fee ‘em fafe to their Lodgings. 
When Lucrerta open’d her Purfe, after coming to her 
Lodgings, to gratify the Servants fot the Trouble ey had 
undergone on their Accounts, fhe was furprized to firid a 
Paper with a handfome Diamond Ring in it. ‘The Note con- 

rain’d the following Words : | 

Sloe 
“HER E are many Inftances of Perfons being ftruck with Love, 
at frft Sight; [have a Fortune large enough to make you 
happy, if Happinefs can eon in Money. When I braidge 
e 


thofe ¢harming Lacks, I twifted Letters for my Eleart, to bind me 
your 
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sour eternal Slave. This Declaration is again? the Rule of our, 
Sex’s Modefty.; but what Rutes can be fet to Love ? [beg you will 
wear the inclfed Trifle for my Sake, tho’ I took the Freedom zo opert 
your Purfe unknown to You, which you left in the Ghfet where yo 
undreft; it was onl, thus to declare my Love, and offer you my 
Eteart, with my Fortune, which is independent. Confider of it ; 
but then confidery your Slights, or Refufal, will be the Death of one, 
who will nt live, but for You. 


Tue Amazement and Confifion in her Countenance, was 
obférved by her faithful Lover, who almoft guefs’d the Se- 
cret, for Lover’s Eyes are quick fighted ; however fhe con- 
firm’d his Sufpicions, by giving it him to read, faying at the 
fame Time, Alas! what a fatal Miftake is this? Fatal indeed, 
Madam, rephy'd FexdiNanv. (returning the Letter) due 
it muft be the Fate of all wha look upon. you. This Declaration 
pronounced fo unexpectedly, threw a Bluth of Shame and 
Anger into Lucrerta’s Face; fhe gave him no Anfwer, 
but went out of the Apartment with Refentment, leaving the 
poor Lover in the utmoft Terror of Defpair. The Perplexities 
this Affair, with that of the Letter, had almoft made her for- 
get the Servants whom fhe had order’d to attend below. She 
gave her Refpects to the Ladies, and bid the Servants teil 
“emt fhe would come the next Day once more to thank thenr 
for their Goodnefs. After this Lucrerta retir’d to her 
Apartment, and went to Bed, without fupping with Fe r- 
DINAND,. as ufual; but Reft was a Stranger to her: She 
fometimes thought fhe ought not to be cruel to a Man who 
faved her Life, at the Hazard of his own; but then fhe ima- 
gin’d that was the Caufe of his prefumptious Love ; the morc 
fhe thought, the more fhe found Excufes in his Favour, 
however fhe determin’d to make her Voyage ‘to Barcehbna 
without him, tho’ it was fome time before fhe could come to 
that Refolution. The next Morning thé Captain of the Vef- 
fel came to acquaint ’em he fhould be ready to fait the next 
Day ; every thing was order’d to be ready, with the-utmoft 
Privacy, to conceal it from her Lover. Es 

Lucretia feem’d pleafed with the Thought of em- 
barking without him, yet at the fame Time, there was too 
much Cruelty, fhe imagin’d in her Intention. However, fhe 
was refolved to fatisfy the Lady, it was out of her Power to 
return her Love, by revealing her Sex. Orders: were given 
to MrenrToR to provide a Boat, for the reft of her People 
were’ bufy in prepaaing for their Voyage. The River is fo 
rapid in many. Places that nee go out, and let the Boat- 

D. men 
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men tow the Veflel up againft the Stream: The fecond Time 
Lucretia and MenrTor landed, the Rope broke, and 
the Boat with the Steerfman alone, was drove with the Force 
of the Stream above a Mile back, till it was thrown upon a 
Bank of Sand ; the two Watermen that were on Shore, were 
obliged to go back in order to help her off, while Luc R£- 
Tia with MenrTor refolved to walk flowly on, to ftay 
for them at the next Place they were to go on Board. They 
waited two Hours, and no Boat appear’d; this Delay gave 
them fome Uneafinefs, therefore they determin’d to purfue 
their Journey by Land, which was not above two Miles far- 
ther; but the Sun growing hor, obliged them to reft in a 
little Cabarer on the Road. They had not been there a Quar- 
ter of an Hour, before they obferved a Servant of the Ladies, 
where they intended to go, very bufy in Diftourfe with a 
Gentleman, who held an open Letter in his Hand as they 
pa{s’d by the Cabaret ; the Servant caft his Eyes upon Liv- 
cRrtTr1A, and cry’d to the Perfon that was with him, that’s 
the wery Gentleman! and both pafs’d the Houfe. Our difguis’d 
Lady could not apprehend what they meant, yet feem’d a 
little uneafy, tho’ fhe knew not for what, yet conceal’d her 
Apprehenfions from Mrwn tor, who did not obferve what 

aft. A few Minutes after, Mrentror went toward the 
Water-fide to look for the Boat; he had not gone forty Paces 
e’er the Gentleman, that had pafs’d by with the Servant, en- 
ter’d the Cabaret, came up to Lucretia, Sir, faid he, 7 
acre a Word in private, and ‘at the fame time, took her by 
the Sleeve of her Coat, leading her a little rou hly into the 
Garden of the Cabaret; Lucretia was fo fall of Confu- 
tion, that her Prefence of Mind forfook her, and fhe follow’d 
infenfibly. 

WueEN they came to the moft retir’d Part of the Garden, 
the Gentleman drew his Sword, come Sir, faid he, draw!- 1 
have no Time to hfe! I mut punifh the Lady that loves you, by thy 
Death; [have difcover’d her Paffion for you by the Letter fhe fent 
you juft now, her Servant brought it me, and I ought to hate her fer 
loving a Stranger at frft Sight, after flighting all. my Vows, and 
Affiduities for Years together, There's the Letrer (continued the 
Gentleman, throwing it upon the Ground) if you long to read 
at, you mut kill me firft, then you may perufe it at Leifure, and ~vifit 
she ungrateful Fair; who dies every Moment till fhe fees your Face, 
Hou'd to Heaven fhe never had, then Time might have melted her 
bard He:rt, and difpos’d her te have rewarded my conftant Affection. 
During this Speech, poor Lucretia was full of the ut- 
mott ‘I'crrors, and trembling with Agonies, which the Gen- 
tlemar 
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tleman obferving cry'd, What art thou then a Coward! and dar’ft 
prefume to lve? Defend thyfelf, or I will fad thee through thy 
timorous Heart. Hold, profane Wretch! cryd FERDINAND, 
Lucrerira’s generous Lover, who that Moment appear’d 
with his Sword in his-Hand, and hurt not that precious Life ! 
This fudden Interruption fomething furprized the Stranger ; 
however, as FER DIN AND’s Sword was oppos’d againft him, 
they made {everal furious, Pafles at each other, till at laft the 
Stranger was difarm’d, without receiving a Wound of either 
Side. Juft. as the Combat wa’ finith’'d Munror came in, 
with the Ladies they were going to vifit ,which he ftopp’d as 
they were pafling by in their Coach; Lucretia feeing 
them, put her Hand to her Face to hide her Confufion, but 
however was refolv’d to difcover herfelf, to end all Difputes, 
for the Stranger ftem’d to harbour Rancour in his Heart 
againft her. Ladies, (faid Lucretra) I have endanger'd 
my Life in venturing to vifit you, in Order to undeceive one in your 
Company, fer when fhe dreft me Yefterday in Women’s Claths, fhe 
put me in my proper Habit, it is with fome Shame that I difcover 
this, but I came refolv'd to do it, to rectify all Miftakes. 

Tue different Countenances, at this Difcovery, cannot be 
defcrib’d, however an Hour’s Converfation reconcil’d the 
Affair ; the Lady prevail’d upon Lucretia to keep the 
Ring in Commemoration of this Affair, accepting at the fame 
‘Time one from her. ‘The Lady’s Lover fued a Pardon from 
Lu creT14, in fuch Terms, that feem’d to promife fairer 
for his Mittrefs’s Heart than all his former, Vows had done ; 
and they took leave of each other with mutual Promifes of 
Remembrance. When Ferpinanp and LucreTia 
were feated in the Boat, that waited for ’em, they were filent 
for fome Time, he daring not to lift his Eyes up to her Face, 
Lucretia atthe fame Time, began to lofe fome Part of 
her Rigour, for a Man, that perhaps had twice faved her 
Life. What was his Crime? Love! a virtuous Love, and 
from a Man whofe Rank and Fortune might deferve her. 
Merntor, whofe Mind was not in fo much Perplexity, 
obferv’d them both, and attributed Lucreria’s Silence 
to her.late Fear, and by Frrpinawnp’s Taciturnity he 
imagin’d he might have receiv’d fome Hurt. Come, Madam, 
(fad Mentor to Lucretia) your Fears are now over, 
be chearful. No, Mentor, reply’d Lucretia, mot while 
I keep on this Habit ; [never once thought of the Dengers I am liable 
to by wearing it, andas foon as Tarrive at Barcelona, Ill put it of 
for ever ; this laft Adventure might have been fatal, had it not been 
prevented by the timely Afiftance of this Gentkman, pointing to 
Dy ie Bs? FERDINAND. 
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FERDINAND. Timely indeed, return’d Men ror, pray 
Sir, what Accident brought you fo opportunely to my Lady's Afiftance ? 
applying his Difcourfe to Fer p1NANp. is Morning, re- 
ply’d Fe RDINAND, when I arofe, Iwas inform’'d by our Land- 
lord, that the Lady with you were gone up the River 3 Lown Ff in- 
flinttively follow'd, for my Mind feem’d to forebode fome Danger might 
attend you ; I got into another Boat, and follw'd till we came to that 
of yours, which the Men had juft fet clear from the Sand-Bank > by 
them I was inform'd which Way you went, I landed, and purfied 
the fame Path ; when I came within a hundred Paces of the Cabaret, 
L took Notice of two Perfons bufy in Difcourfe, one of them cry out 
with Tranjport! Wou'd to Heaven the Stripling Villain had 
been i{wallow’d by the Waves e’er IsapeL ia had {een 
his Face! After shis Speech they parted, and the Gentleman pro- 
ceeded with hafty Steps towards the’ Cabaret, which he enter’d before 
Lf could overtake him; you know the ret, and I fhall- think this Day 
one of the happiclt of my Life. Here cafting his Eyes on 
Lucreria, they encounter’d hers, who with a mode(t 
Blufh, turn’d afide to hide her Confufion ; it was plain to 
Mentor Love was kindling in her Heart, which did not 
difpleafé him, knowing both their virtuous Inclinations. Ly- 
CRETI1A, before fhe got to their Lodgings, began to re- 
pent her Defign of going to Barcehna without Fé RDINAND, 
and wifh’d fhe had never fet thar Refolution. Alas! Love 
will make a great Progrefs in a little time ; when once the 
Gates of the Heart is open, he rufhes in like a Torrent, till 
every Corner is fill’d with the pleafing Pafion. Lucretia 
feem’d more afhamed of her Difguife than ever, began to 


think it fome Stain to Modefty, fince her Soul was fill'd with 
the Ideas of Love, and wonder’d at herfelf the had not found 
it before ; however, now it was too late, for the nex Morn- 
ing was fix’d for their embarking. It was with fome Shame 
Lucretia look’d upon Ferpinanp in the Morning, 
when they enter’d the Vefiel, tho’ fhe was affured no one 
knew of her Defign to go without him but herfelf; im fhort, 
before they arrived at Barcelma, LucRutTia gave Frer- 
DINAND Hopes fhe would not prove inexorable. The 
affiduous Lover did not let a Moment pafs without declaring 
his Paffion, till by mutual Confent they exchanged Hearts, 
and fhe promis’d if her Brothet confented, one ‘Day fhould 
join all their Hands. ' Never were two Lovers more happy; 
with Regard to Virtue, for I dare anfwer for ’em both, there 
was not a vicious Thought within either of their Souls. 
Tue favourable Wind, and Weather, made the Voyage 
$0 Barcelna fhort, tho’ it feem’d tedious to FER DIN AW Ds 
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it was late in the Evening e’er they were landed, therefore 
they were oblig’d to take up their Lodgings at an 
Inn. In the Morning, Lucretia told FerpDinanp 
fhe intended to furprize her Brother, therefore begg’d he 
would bring him to the Ji without acquainting him of her 
Arrival. The Lover feem’d pleas’d with the Defign, and 
went immediately to find out Frepericx. We mutt 
now leave Ferpinanp and Lucretia, and give a 
fhort Account of the Amour between FRepxRicx and the 

Lady he was in Love with. 
Wren the Lrifh Captein arrived at Barcelona from Algiers, 
from whence they had made their Efcape; he tteated the 
two Gentlemen with the utmoft Generofity, and being oblig’d 
to return to Sea again to follow his Employment, he left ’em 
Mafters of his Houfe during his Abfence, with Orders to his 
Servants to receive all their Commands as if they were given 
by himfelf, intending at his Return, to carry them to 
Marfeilles, in his own Veflel. The Captain before he em- 
bark’d, brought Ferprnanp and FREDERICK ac- 
quainted in feveral Families, that they might pafs their Time 
with more Satisfaction ;_moft of thefe new Acquaintance did 
not regard the ftiff formal Cuftoms of the Spaniards, for their 
Families were originally either Zxglijh, Scots; or Lifh, there- 
fore the Ladies were not coop’d up as they generally are in 
Spain; tis true, they were all of the Roman Religion, yet 
they never offer’d to make Converts of ‘their Guetts. Donna 
LEONORA, was One of this amiable Company ; her Father 
not long fince dead, had left her a Fortune upwards of $00,000 
Crowns ; yet her Perfon was beyond Expreflion beautiful, not 
to be equall’d, but by the Charms of the Mind: Frepericx’s 
Heart foon felt the Impreffion of her Image, yet was plung’d 
into Defpair, when he was inform’d the Governors Son, Dor 
Lopez was his Rival ; a Perfon too potent for him to cope 
withal, and he too often had the Mortification to find fhe 
received his Addreffes without any Difpleafure. The Pains 
of his Mind brought a Diforder on his Body, and he was 
feiz'd with a violent Fever. Fer D1iNaNp his Companion, 
Knew the Source of his Diftemper, therefore encouraged him 
to love on ; “tis Time enough to defpair, {aid he, when fhe has re- 
jus your Fows. Do no flatter me, reply’d FRepeRiIcx, ber 
Heart is already given to Don Loprz, I faw-it by her Eyes. 
Lovers, return’d Ferpinawnn, either fee too mich, or are 
quite bind, I that am difinterefted can plainly difcover that He 
is quite indifferent to her, and have obferved her more than once, 
onft a favourable Look oy you. As FRED ER 1CK Was going 
to 
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to reply, Word was brought, feveral Gentlemen aud Ladies 
were come to vifit-him ; among the reft Donna Lronora 
enter’d, conducted by Don Lopsrz, The Sight fo much 
agitated the Mind of poor FrrpzurRickx, that the Blood 
burft out of his Nofe. Leonora ftood next the Bed, gave 
him her Handkerchief to ftop it, which he received with a 
trembling Hand ; but that was attributed to his Weaknefs, by 
all but Don Loprz, who was obferved by FER pv t- 
NaND to change Colour feveral Times. When the Com- 
pany was gone, Fur p1Nna np told his Friend the Obferva- 
tions he had made, and further, the Concern Lrown ofa 
feem'd to fhew at the Accident ; adding, J am convinced fhe 
loves You. 

O FLaTTeEReER, reply'd Freperick, but I for- 
give your Friendfhip ; you mean it well, we are too apt to 
believe what we with ; in fhort, our Lover became a little 
more compofed, and in two Days he had Strength enough to 
walk about his Apartment.. The third Day, he received the 
Vifits of his Acquaintance, to congratulate the Recovery of 
his Health ; but neither Dox Lopez, or Leonora came, which 
much furprized him. When the Company retired, a Servant 
brought him a Letter, which he faid required an Anfwer. He 
broke open the Seal with fome Emotion, and read as follows : 


SIR, 


7 AM informrd. you are in better Health, than when I faw 
on laft; [ shal expe#® you. early to. Morrow Morning in the 
J : J > J 3 i ) m ) oO 
A be e ° 
Abbey Field alne, with your Sword on 5 there to decide who 
foall be the furviving Lover of Leonora. | Send word by the 
Bearer, if your Health will permit you to come; if not, Iwill wait, 
tho’ with Impatience, til [hear from you: L believe you have Gene- 
: yriee Fi J 
vofity enough to conceal this, or I should think you tnworthy to be be- 
loved by the Lady we muf? contend for ; who {ball never be poffefs'd 
) v - f b) 
by any, while there is Life in the injured 


LOPEZ. 


Wren he had read the Letter, he told the Servant to 
inform his Mafter he fhould be fure to keep the Appointment. 
FrepDERICK would have conceal’d this from FrRpt- 
Nawp, but he thought it would be wronging his Friendfhip, 
therefore gave it him to read. While they were difcourfing 
on this Subject, another Letter was deliver’d to him,’ which 
he knew tobe LuonoRa’s Hand ; he trembled at break- 
ing open the Seal, and his WeaknefS was fuch, that his Friend 
ws obliged to fupport him. 

é SiR, 
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Be N LOPEZ, Lam affired, by fome Words he let drop 
Yefterday, intends to fend you a Challenge. I have a Right. of 

aifpofing of my own Heart, and I never gave it yet to Lopez, 
or any Affivance it ever fhould be his: ——I heg you would avoid 
meeting him, if he fhould be as rafh as I fufpect. Jf you were to 
Jucceed in your Difpute, it would be dangerous, for his Friends are 
very powerful ; if you fhould fail, moft of your Acquaintance here 
would mourn your Lofs. “IL have no Right to command You, nor you 
to bey 5 but if you would avoid a Quarrel, it would be fome Sati{- 
faction to 


" 
m) 


LEONORA: 


Wett Friend, faid Fe rp1NaNpD, what think ye now? 
I have a Right of ai{pofing of my own Heart, and [ never gave it 
Lopez yet, or any Affitrance it ever fhowld be his. Does not that 
Paffage encourage. you ? It gives me infinite Pleafure, reply’d 
FREDERICK, to think he is not a favourite Rival; but I 
can’t fee the leaft Glimpfe of Hope that I fhall ever be Ma- 
fter of her Heart. However (anfwer’d Fr Rp rNaNp) here 
is a fair Opportunity to difcover your Love ; in my Opinion 
the Confeflion will not difpleafe her. Encouraged by his 
Friend, FREDERICK fat down to write ; but\the Variety 
of Hopes, Fears and Terrors that perplex’d his Mind, almoit 
diftracted him ; at laft, he made Shift to write the following 
Letter. 


Divine Leonora! 
HE Torments I endure for Fear this Letter fhould difpkafe 


You, are not to be exprefs’d by Words, no more than the invio- 

lable Paffion I feel for You. What is Life without You? Only 
a Béing of tedious Days, and anxious Nights, infupportable to bear. 
The firft Moment I beheld your Face, I loved; but with a Pafion 
fo fincere and lafting, nought but Death con put an End te. Your 
Image is imprefs'd upon my Heart, If I was affired Twas not in- 
different to You, I would not doubt of to Aforrow’s Succefs ; [ hve you 
too. fincerely to be a Coward ; and the Laws of Honour, which Ihave, 
and will ftrittly obferve, obliges me to comply with Caftom. I fhiuld 
juftly deferve your Hate, and Scorn, fhould jee fit down, and ler 
my Rival triumph in my Shame. Gonfider, I fhall fight for You and 
my Country, and doubt not to conquer. But if Fate intends to Aforrow 
to put a Period to my Life, my laft Breath fhall call upon your 
Name, and die fincerely Your's, 

FREDERICK 


This 
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Tuis Letter was feal’d, and fent by Lrono'ra’s Ser- 
vant, who waited below. Frenrericx gave fome Ref. 
pite to his Paffion, to confider a Tittle on the enfuing Combat ; 
he call’d to mind the Spaniards always fought with Sword 
and Dagect ; Weapons he had but lately praétifed, and con- 
fequently not a thorough Mafter of Don Lopsrz was ac- 
counted* one of the braveft Cavaliers in Spain ; therefore 
Fe RDPINAND was in fome Fears for the Life of his Friend ; 
but FrepxerRickK’s Joy, that he fhould fight for the 
lovely Leonora, gave him Hopes he might fucceed. 
While the two Friends were preparing to goto Reft, another 
Letter came from the lovely LEonNoRA, which Frepe- 
x1cK open’d with the fame Terrors as the firft. But what 
were his T'ranfports, when he read the following Lines? 


Dear FREDERIC Ky 


'T HE Terrors I am under for thy precious Life, Words cannot 
expre{s ; "tis impoffible I fhould have fo foon declared my Mind, 
but for thy Danger to Morrow. What is this Phantom Ho- 

nour, that mult murder Love? If you wou'd fhew that Love you 

profejs, decline the Duel; all his Power fhall never difplace thee 
from my Heart, whofe Image it has bore from the firft Time I faw 
thee, the’ I guarded the Secret from all human Eyes: Thy Letter 
gave me exquifite Foy, with equal Pain. If to Morrow fhould end 
thy dear Life, I cannot furvive thy Lofs. Go not to Morrow, your 
lave IIlne{s may plead fufficient Excufe, and the next Day you may 
retire tomy Country Houfe spon the River Barca, where Loprz 
fhall never come to interrupt our Duiet. Think *tis my Life ‘yOu put 
te Hazard, and preferve thyfelf far the difconfolate 

LEONORA. 


Tus reading this Letter had like to have coft Frepx- 
ricx his Life with the Effufion of Joy! He kifs’d it ten 
thoufand Times, placed it next his Heart, and vow’d it was 
Proof againft all the Swords of Spain, He thought to have 
return’d an Anfwer; but the Meflenger was gone, and it was 
too late to fend that Night. However, he wrote one, feal’d 
it up, and gave it toa Servant to deliver, if he did not re- 
turn by Eight the next Morning. As foon as Day began to 
appear, FreperRick rofe and dreft himfelf, and wene out 
of the Houfe unobferved even by his Friend, whom he left 
in a profound Sleep. 

Jusv as heenter’d the Abicy Feld, he was feized by four’ 
ALcecuaziies, who hurry’d him into a neighbouring 
Houfe ; *twas in vain to ufe Arguments for his Liberty. He 
try df 
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try’d the all-powerful Secret Gold ; but they refufed ; they 
inform’d him he was to be their Prifoner till Noon, and then 
he fhould have his Freedom > He imagined he was feized by 
Order of the Governor, to prevent the Duel. “The Time was 
elapfed for hismeeting Don Lopzz, which gave him the 
utmoft Uneafmefs. As he was looking: out of the Window, 
he faw Don Lopez coming over the bey Field alone ; 
as he came near, he call’d to him: Dear Don Lopez, releafe 
me from thefe villainus ALGUAZILES, who have kept me 
here thefe four, Hours, and prevented my waiting on You, according 
to Appointment. ‘They durft not difobey Don Lopnz, who 
gave Orders for his Liberty ; and not knowing the Reafon of 
his Confinement, they did not give themfelves much Trouble 
about it Don Lopez and Frepericx« walk’d on 
till they came to a proper Place for their Defign > Now, cry’d 
Lopez, kt us decide who fhall eniy Leonora. They 
drew their Swords and Daggers, and what Frederick wanted in 
Judgment, he made ap with Strength and Agility. He received 
a Wound in the Sword Hand, that made him incapable of 
holding it, which fo enraged him, that he feized hold of Dox 
Lopez. by the Throat, and maugre his Refiftance, threw him 
flat upon the Ground ; with the Fall, the Sword of Dow Lopez 
flew out of his Hand, which Frederick fnatch’d up: You fee 
our Combat mift end for this Time (fad Frederick to Lopez) but 
I fhall be ready to finifh it, as foon as Iam able to ufe my Sword 
again. °Tis well, reply’d Lopex, till then I defire we may appear 
as Friends. Lopex had received two flight Wounds ; one in 
the Breaft, and the other on the Side of his Neck ; but he 
would carry Frederick to his own Surgeon, and faw him 
drefsd firft. Before they parted, Dow Lopez told Frederick, 
he would give out to the Publick, that he had chofe him for 
his Second, againft Two other Cavaliers ; otherwife, {aid he, 
we fhall not meet with an Opportunity to decide our Quarrel. 
Frederick agreed, ‘parted with his Rival, and went to his own 
Lodgings ; where, enquiring for his Friend, he was inform’d 
Donna Leonora had fent for him in Hafte two Hours be- 
fore. 

"Twas fhe, poor Lady, that fent the Aguaziles to arreft 
Frederick, in Hopes to prevent their meeting. The Servant 
who had Orders to deliver the Letter at Eight o’Clock to 
Leonora, executed his Commiffion punctually, and gave it into 
her own Hand. She read it to herfelf, gave a great Shriek, 
and fell fenfele{s on the Floor. The Letter you may read as 
follows : 


E iW ben 
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LW HLE'N this comes to your Hands, be affired your Adorer #s 


no more ; the Earth that I lie upon bears not Jo fincere # 

Lover, If you will wet my Grave with one pittying Tear, 
‘twill pleafe rhe fleeting Shadow of one, if he had lived Azes, 
could have had no Thoughts but for You. Farewel 3 and fometimes 
think of your faithful Lever 


FREDERICK. 


WueEN fhe came a little to herfelf, her Sighs feem’d as if 
her Heart was breaking. She was heard to fay, 4nd art thou 
gene, poor dear Frederick. Her Servants about her were fur- 
prized, and imagined her Senfes were diftracted, *till one of 
them took up the Letter, which lay upon the Floor ; and 
feeing Frederick’s Name at the Bottom, foon found his Lady 
had no other Deftraétion but Love. The Servant had Senfe 
enough to conceal this from the other Servants, and~ guefs‘d 
Part of the Affair. His Looks were full of Pity, and difco- 
ver’d to Donna Leonora, a more: fincere Sorrow than any of 
tne re(t; for Servants will pretend to fympathize with their 
Mafters and Miftrefles, when it is too often no more than 
Pretention ; but this Perfon, as a Servant, fincerely leved his 
Miltrefs, had an Education that put him above the Rank of 
common Servants ; and, what is rarely found among them, 
was honeft, and had no Intereft at Heart but that of his 
Lady ; He was the very Perfon that was fent by his Mittrefs 
for the Alguaziks, the Evening before, tho’ he knew not 
their Bufinef§ with his Lady. Leonora fent the reft of the Ser- 
vants out of the Room, then order’d Pedyo, which was the 
Name of this faithful One, firft to go to Ferdinand, and be 
he would come that Moment to her. Then fly to the Algua- 
ziles, you know where the Chief of them dwells; go with them to the 
“doo Field: Here her Voice falter’d, and her Eyes fhed a 

Torrent of Tears ; and if you find the dead Body of the nnfortu- 
nate Frederick, bring it me with all the Caution you pofibly can. 
The faithful Pedro flew to execute his Lady’s Commands, with 
the Wings of Diligence. Ferdinand, who knew nothing of 
the Letter his Friend had wrote the Night before to Leonora, 
came with Hopes of meeting Frederick there. But when he 
read the Letter which Leonora gave him (accompany’d with 
Sighs and Tears without uttering one Word) his Grief al- 
moft equall’d her’s. He would nct {tay to exchange a Sylla- 
ble with the difconfolate Lady, but flew to the Place of 
Combat, where he met the faithful Pedro. They together 
fearch’d the whole Field, and were pleafed they could not 
meet with what they fear’d to find, no more than the Aleua- 
giles, 
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zides, whom Pedro fought for to no Purpofe. In the mean 
Time, Frederick enter’d the Houfe of Donna Leonora, went di- 
rectly to her Apartment, and finding the Door fhut, knock’d. 
Leora, imagining it was Pedro or Ferdinand returm’d, with a 
faint Voice faid, Come in. But when fhe caft her Eyes on 
Frederick, the ftood motionlefs, believing it to be his Appari- 
tion. But at his nearer Approach, and viewing his wounded 
Hand, her Surprize and Joy fighting with her Sorrows, over- 
came her, and had fallen on the Ground, had_not Frederick 
{hatch’d her in his Arms, and feated her in a Chair. When 
fhe came to herfelf, fhe found Frederick at her Feet, kiffing 
her cold Hand ; never were more ténder Expreflions of Love 
utter’d between two faithful Hearts: She kifs’d his wounded 
Hand, and wafh’d it with her Tears of Joy ; and made him 
promife for Himéelf, Friend, and their Servants, to go that 
very Day to her Country Seat, where fhe would preferve him 
from the Infults of the rath Don Lopez. This tender Scene 
was interrupted by the Entrance of Ferdinand and Peara, whofe 
Joy were beyond Expreffion to find him fafe. Leonora at their 
Prefence endeavour’d to hide a little of that Tendernefs fhe 
had in her Heart for her dear Frederick; but, like the Sun 
breaking thro’ a Cloud, her Eyes would fhine upon him. 
And why fhon'd they not ? their Hearts were united ; by Fate de- 
ftined for each other, and their Vows regifter'd in Heaven. How- 
ever, Leonora could not lull the Troubles of her Heart to Rett, 
till they arrived that Evening at her Country Seat. Nothing 
but Pleafures and Diverfions were thought of; but amidét 
all, Frederick yvemember’d his Father, and amiable Sifter, dif> 
covering to his lovely Leonora, all his Circumfanees, and the 
Fears that muft furround ’em for his Life, in not hearing 
from him in fo longa Time. When Donna Leonora underftood 
every Thing, fhe faid, df dear Frederick, tho’ L bve You more 
than my own Life, yet our Nuptials mujt be deferr’d till you have 
the Gonfent of fo tender a Father. It fhall be my Care to provide 
a proper Meffenger, and as you are incapable of writing Yourfelfy 
thro’ the Wound in your Hand, if you will dictate, Pu be your 
Amanuenfis, provided you don’t mention any Thing of our Lovesy 
but leave that to Pedro, whom I intend fhall be the Meffenger :Ato't 
- the Families in Barcelona, that You are acquainted with, have 
kept up the Englith Language; Pedro by making feveral Voyages 
with my late worthy Father, and living in the Family, underftands 
it perfectly well. If you will give him proper Direétions, he fhall 
prepare for his Vayage to Morrow. Every ‘Thing was agreed to, 
and the Letrer was wrote by the lovely Leonora (which you 
have read already ) Pedro embark’d the next Day, in a Ship 
bound 
D2 
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bound for Marfeives, but by a violent Storm was blown on 
the Coalt of Africa, and obliged to wait for a fair Wind, in 
the Port of + Oran, full fix Weeks. In the mean time, the 
Lovers and Friends pafs’d their Hours with the utmoft Con- 
tentment at Leonora’s Country Houle, without the leaft Mo- 
feftation, or hearing from Don Lopez. But to fet Leonora’s 
Heart intirely at Reft, they had News brought them that the 
Governor of Barcelona had fent him to Madrid, to follicit a 
Place at Court. In the midft of their Joys, the. generous 
frifh Captain return’d from his Voyage, and had taken feveral 
rich Prizes from the d/gerines, to be revenged on them for 
their late Captivity, and redeem’d a great Number of Chri- 
ftian Slaves, one of which he had taken into his Service 
‘The Captain being inform’d where his Guefts were, went to 
vifit them with his new Servant. The Servant no fooner 
calt his Eyes on Ferdinand, but he cry’d out with the utmoft 
Tranfport, What do I fee! my dear Mafter, that I have been 
feeking thefe four Months ! Ferdinand foon knew him to be the 
favourite Servant of his Brother; he enquired after his 
Health, but the Meflenger inform’d him with a melancholy 
Countenance, he had been laid in the Tomb of his Ance- 
{tors above four Months, dying of a violent and fudden Fe- 
ver: Tho’ a very Jarge Fortune defcended to Ferdinand by 


his Death, he could not help fhedding Tears for the Lofs of 
fo good a Brother, ever indulgent to Him. 

‘Cue Servant inform’d him he embark’d on a {mall Veffel 
bound for Diep, in order to fearch for him in fome of the 
Cities in France ; but were chas’d by a Spanifh Privateer, near 
that Port, and taken, but before they arriv’d at Se. Sebaftians 
(where they were bound) they were retaken by a Rover of 
Barbary, and within the Straits, were met with by the valiant 
frijh Captain, who after:a terrible Engagement boarded the 
Rover, who furrender’d after the Lofs of three Parts of his 
Men ; thus was I the third Time a Prifoner, but releas’d by 
the Generofity of the Captain, who took me into his Service ; 
and 


+ Oran, a fmall City in Barbary, almoft againit Gibraltar 
in Exrope, with a ftrong Caftle ; it formerly belong’d to the 
Moars of Algier, but taken from them by the Spaniards, by 
the warlike Cardinal Ximeney:—It is almoft continually be- 
fieged by the dfoors, tho’ it remains ftill in the Hands of the 
Spaniards, and is accounted Part of the Archbifhoprick of 
Tokdo in Spain. "i 


the FEMALE TRAVELLER. 29 


and now, continued the Servant, I think myfelf at the 
Heighth of Happinefs in finding my dear Mafter. 

Ir was neceflary FerpinaNnp fhould make a Voyage 
to England with the fooneft, to fettle his Affairs, that requir’d 
his {fpeedy Prefence ; when the ‘Time of his Departure came, 
it proved a melancholly Day to him and the two Lovers he 
left behind him. They faw him on Board, and retir’d to 
Lronora’s Town-Houfe, not fearing any thing in the 
Abfence of Dox Lopxz; waiting with Impatience for the 
return of PepRo, who had exceeded his limited Time. 

We will now return toFrrpiNanp and LucreTia, 
whom we left at the Inn, with Mrnror, and Pepro, 
the Meffenger, who had Orders not to appear, for fear of 
being known. When. Fe rp1nawnp came to the Houle of 
Doma Leonora, he was fomething furpriz’d to find all 
in Darknefs; however, he rung the Bell, and a Servant 
open’d the Door, who inform’d him his Miftref$ was at her 
Country Seat, with Don Freperick, (as he call’d him) 
who is ill with fome Wounds he has lately received. ‘This 
Intelligence gave FERDINAND very great Concern, tho’ 
by all his Enquiry, he could not learn who he had fought 
- with. When he return’d to the Inn, he cautioufly examin’d 
the Mafter of the Houfe, but he found by his Anfwers he 
was ignorant of the Matter; he return’d to IsapeLua’s 
again, without feeing his dear Lucretia, to know if the 
Servant could give him any further Light into this Affair : 
Sir, faid the Servant, a// I know is that Don FREDERICK was 
wounded, but is now much better, and [ know it is kept as a Secret, 
therefore I fhould not have difcover'd it te you, if you had not been 
one of his beft Friends. FERDINAND was pleas’d that he 
was out of Danger, yet could not dive into the Myftery ; 
however, he return’d to to his ador’d Lu cretra, and told 
her tenderly of this unlucky Affair, which drew Tears in her 
Eyes ; they refolved the next Morning to go as privately as 
pofible to LEonoRa’s Country-Houfe, they hired a Coach 
and Mules, and fat out by break of Day. While they were 
upon the Koad, they were contriving how they fhould dif- 
cover Lucretia to her Brother, fearing if ir was fudden, the 
{trong Emotion might endanger his Health; however, they 
had not determin’d which way to proceed, when they arriv’d 
at the Gate ; but you may guefs Ferdinand’s furprize, when 
the firft Perfon he caft his Eyes on was Don Lopez, very pale 
and wan, looking out of the Window, but retir’d on the 
{nftant. Heaven! faid Ferdinand, loud enough to be heard 
by Lucretia, how fhal I folve this Biddk! She was farpriz’d at 
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thefe Words, and ask’d him the Meaning of it. dAdadam, re- 
ply’d Ferdinand, I’m all Amaxement! but beg you will flay in the 
Coach, while I enter the Fhoufe to be better informa of what I fee, if 
wry Eyes have not deceived me. The Servants were over -joy’d 
when they beheld Ferdinand, and flew into the Garden, to 
acquaint Douna Leonora and Frederick with the welcome News. 
Ferdinand follow’d °em; when the two 'Lovers perceived him, 
they ran with open Arms to.embrace him. Their Joy, for 
fome time, . m< ide them forget to ask him the Meaning of 
this fadden return, for they knew it was impoflible he fhould 
have been fo far as England, and back again. Ferdinand. de- 
manded farft, if his dear F riend’ s Wounds were heal'd? és, 
thank. Heaven, reply’d Donna Habella, but [am amazed how yots 
came to know any thing of that unl “ap by Accident. Well, xeturn’d 
Ferdinand, perhaps ie may furprize you more ; I have brought fome 
Friends to vifit you, if you will retire to'an Apartment, I'll bring them 
one by one to you. Frederick and Tabella, full of Expectation, 
enter’d the Hal] without returning him an Anfwer ; the firft 
that was lafroduced was Pedro, whom the good-natur’d Fre- 
derick embraced, asking at the fame time, how. his.dear Fa- 
ther and Sifter fare d? ake is one that can inform you better, re- 
ply’d Ferdinand, introducing Afentor. Heavens! my dear Titov! 
cry'd Frederick,’ am i awake, ana do I indeed embrace the Man 
that led my ei } ring Steps to Virtue and Learning !. I. hope, re- 
ply'd dfentor, embracing him, among your other Studi es, you, have 
it Philofop hy mad Ie efiena tion to the Will of Heaven, in bearing 
Loffes patienth > He are all born to die —— your Father —— is dead, 
reply d Frederick! the beft of Ei thers !. and of 2 Men! My Abjence 
as brought Death to c. ub bide Thread of his Lite. Allow me, my dear 
abella, to pay, this Tribute of my,Tears to his rever'd Afemory. 
Che whole Company could not refrain. from W eeping, at his 
lial Sorrow ; after fome ‘Time allow’d for Grief, he wiped his 
“yes, and enguired after his dear Sifter Str, reply d Ferdinand, 
f have another Genthman to introduce, that faw her laft, and can 
give the bef Account of me ins went out, and return’d leading 
Lucretia by the Fland : gr fight, Fredence was ftruck with 
Aftonifhment, , and W pat re ty’d his Tongue ;  Jfabella cry’d 
out it wuft be ihe,! my dear Si Ber: ; fhe és too Like the lnage in my 
Heart to be oy The ‘lran{ports of this tender meeting 
over-whelm’d fome Part of Frederick's Grief tor his Father’s 
Death. Some Hours were {pent in relating their Fiiflories to 
gich other ; but a ydinand } intreati ng Predation to let him. into 
the meaning of what he faw in the W indow, before he enter’d 
If you have jeen Don Lepez here, reply’ d Frede Tok, [know it muft 
jomething jarprize you 5 ? ‘Ureveal it to you in a few Words : : After 
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yox were embark'd on your intended Poyage, my dear Leonora and I 
retir'd to-this Place, to be out of the hurry of Barcelona ; one Aforn- 
ing carly amufing myfelf with Angling, till my lovely \abella was 
dreft, a Fifherman paffing by in a Boat, gave me this Letter, 
which you may read. : 


Don FREDERICK, 


Am come in Difguife, without any Attendants, from Madrid, to 
_ finifh that Difpure we had in the Abbey-Field ; I have try’d 
with Bufinels to efface the Alemory of Leonora’s Beauty, but £ 
find it impoffible, fhe reigns oer all my Thoughts ; Life is a Torment 
not to be endur’d without Hopes of pofftfing Her. If you will meet me 
at the Skirts of the Wood, that borders on the River, Iwill con- 
duct you to a Place, where we may make on End of the Affair, un- 
feen by any ; if it be my Lot to fal, I would have you for your own 
fake disfigure my Face that my Pevfon may not be known, “Lis the 
Tyrant Love compels me to this; and were you bleft with any other 
Beauty, I know net any Perfon I fhoula more willingly chufe to be the 
Friend of the unfortunate 
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W uxN I read this Note, I own, I could not refift the 
calls of Pity for his unhappy Paflion, and fincerely with’d to 
avoid this meetang, but it could not be; the Tyrant Honeur 
appear'd before me, and.drove away -Compafhon. When 1 
met my dear Leonora, fhe took Notice that my Countenance 
was diforder’d, however, I conceal’d every thing ftom her, 
rofé in the Morning by break of Day, and got in the Wood 
without being obferved by any one, where I found the im- 
patient Don Lopex, in a mean Habit; he turn’d fhort towards 
the inner Part of the Wood, and I follow’d without {peaking 
to each other; when we came to alittle green Plat, he ftop’d, 
and turn’d upon me, This is the Spot, {aid he, where one of us 
mit leave bis Life: We both drew our Swords and Daggers, 
giving and receiving feveral Wounds, at laft 1 had the good 
Fortune with my Sword to run him through the Body ; he 

"fell, and faintly faid, you have conquer’d, and approaching Death 
will cure the Wounds Leonora’s Lyes have made, and fince I mujt not 
enjoy her, live and be happy, with — At thatWord he fainted, 
Was too weak to give him any Affittance, for my Wounds bled 
much ; therefore I made all the hafte I could to Leomora’s ; as 
foon as I got in, I directed the Servants where he lay, and 
order’d ’em to bring him as gently as poflible, which they 
did, and laid him ina Bed. I need not repeat the Agonies, 
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poor Leonora was in, fhe order’d a Coach immediately, an¢ 
went herfelf for a Surgeon; he found I had no dangerous 
Wound; when I was dreft, he fearch’d thofe of Don Lopez, 
and promis’d fome Hopes of Life. To make fhort of my 
Hiftory, we both recover’d, but Don Lopex is not yet able to 
go abroad ; he is fo grateful for the Ufage he has received 
here, that he has conquer’d his Paffion, and withes us bleft in 
each other. 

LucretTIa now defired fhe might put off for ever the 
Habit of a Man, that had given her fo much Uneafinefs, 
which was foon done with the Affiftance of her dear Sifter ; 
Leonora difpofed of her Effects in Spain, and refolved to go 
with her Lover to England, the Land of Liberty. When 
Don Lopez heard of thefe ftrange Events, he begg’d Leave to 
come among them, that he might pay his Gratitude ; his 
Perfon was tall, genteel, and well made, tho’ his LofS of fo 
much Blood made him appear pale and wan; when he en- 
ter’d the Apartment, the Company rofe up to falute him, he 
was furpriz’d at the Beauty of Lucretia, who was now drefs’d 
in her proper Habit. ‘ I have been inform’d (faid Dom Lopex) 
“that the Women in England are Angels, and if they are all 
‘< like you, my Information is true. I with you‘ all the Hap- 
“* pineis Heaven can beftow upon you, and beg I may have 
‘the Honour to join thofe Hands whofe Hearts | know have 
«« long been united.” 

THe two Ladies blufh’d at this Speech of Dow Lopez, but 
as their Lovers were deftin’d to be their Husbands, why fhould 
they delay their Happinefs ; Frederick gave his Confent that 
Ferdinand fhould wed his Sifter, with a Dowry equal to his 
Fortune, but he valued not Fortune ; but as Riches are ef- 
fential to worldly HappinefS, they fhould not be neglected ; 
but all the Wealth on Earth cannot prove a Blefling without 
the pairing of Minds and Hearts. The Day was fix’d for 
their Nuptials, which were folemnized in private ; Don Lopex 
was Father to both the happy Couples. In a few Days after, 
Leonora difpofed of her Eftate at Barcelona, Gc. * which 

amounted. 
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* Barcelma is the capital City of Catabnia, a Province of 
Arragon in Spain; it is well fortified, has a noble Harbour, 
and a Town of the beft Trade in all Spain. Inthe Year 
S05, it was taken from the Moors by St. Lewis, King of 
France. "The French took it from the Spaniards, in 1640 ; but 
the Spaniards retook it in 1652, after a very hard Siege: wi 

the 
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amounted to near two hundred thoufand Pounds; rewarded 
the Jrijh Captain, according to his Merit, embark’d on board 
his Ship for Aarfeiues, with all their Servants ; paid a Vifit to 
Jabella, the Lady who fell in Love with Lucretia, found her 
wedded to her Lover ; journey’d from thence to Czlzis, ars 
rived fafe in their own Country, where (after they had fet- 
tled a handfome Penfion for Life on Mentor, bountifully re- 
warded the Servant, and faithful Pedro, who ftill dwells in 
the Family) they now live anrong their Tenants and Neigh- 
dours, happy in a numerous Race of prattling Innocents, Pat- 
terns of their Parents Virtues. 


the Year 1705 this City was befiég’d by the Zuglifh, in Behalf 
of Charles II. King of Spain, late Emperor of Germany ; in 
attacking a Fort call’d //ontjuich, the valiant Prince of Heffé 
Dermtftadt loft his Life. The Enghjb Fleet began to canonade 
the City, but ceas’d at the Perfuafion of King Charks, who 
was on vata the Admiral. The 17th of September Colonel South- 
well, chief Engineer, levell’d a Morter fo luckily that the 
Shell fell into their Magazine of Powder in the Caftle, which 
blew it up, and almoft buried it in Ruins; the Garrifon was 
in fuch a Confufion and Frights that they came out, threw 
down their Arms, and furrender’d Prifoners of War: And 
on the 4th ofOfeber, the whole City open’d the Gates to King 
Charles, thro’ the Valour and Condé of our Exglijh Fleet and 
Armies. The conquering this City gave a Key to King Charles, 
to unlock, and take Poffeffion of the whole Kingdom of Spain. 
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Good LUCK at Laft 


ee N Nottinghamfhire there lived a Gentleman of a 
= aN Boce Eftate, who having but one Son, brought 
@ him up with an Education, proper to inherit his 
\Y Fortune at his Deceafe. Before the Child had 
reach’d his Eleventh Year, his. Mother. dy’d ; 
and e’er fhe had been intomb’d a Month, the. 
Father marry’d a Servant Maid, who was fuppofed to have a 
Child by him during the Life of his former Wife. ‘This 
Step~Dame was no fooner Wed, but fhe caft an evil Eye on 
Matter Wi1i1t14m; the Name we fhall give the Son born 
in Wedlock, and indeed it was his real Name. But as the 
following little Story is known to many, we fhall conceal the 
Sirname of the Family. She knew while the Youth conti- 
nued in his Father’s Favour, there was no Hopes of her own 
Son inheriting the Eftate. But as fhe was a malicious, cun- 
ning Woman, fhe would not appear an open Enemy to the 
Jawtully-begotten Heir , for when fhe thought proper he 
Should appear faulty, fhe would 9 to the Bache: and beg 
Pardon 
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Pardon for a Crime he had never committed ‘The poor 
Youth durft not vindicate himfelf to his Father ; he was too 
paffionate to hear Reafon ; or, if he had heard his Com- 
plaints, the Step-Mother, as fhe had W ickednefs enough to 
make Faults for him, fhe would have Impudence enough to 
outface him from the Truth. When W1i1L1L1am fometimes 
would deny to his Father, the falfe Tales that were com-~ 
pofed for him by his Mother-in-Law, fhe would cry, @ fe! 
Billy, don’s hide your Faults by telling a Lie, that's worfe thar 
the Fault itfelf; confefs all to your Father, and his Goodnature will 
forgive Yox. In the mean time, the Baffard Son was indulged 
in every Thing ; and that Indulgence made him as wicked as 
a Boy of nine Years of Age could be: And if he ever com- 
mitted a Fault, which he did hourly, they were either con- 
ceal’d, or poor Birzy fuffer’d for them. The Youth was 
almoft diftraéted at this Ufage ; he had no Perfon to com- 
plain to, the Servants that pity’d him durft not fpeak, for 
Fear of their wicked Miftrefs. One Day Rozerr (for 
that was the Name of the unlawfully-begotten Brat) took it 
in his Head, with a Stick to murder a Brood of young 
Chickens ; but poor B11 1 y, on the Complaint of the Mo- 
ther, was feverely Horfe-whipt for it, by his Father. This 
Ufage almoft broke his Heart ; when he open’d his Mouth 
to excufe himfelf, the Step-Mother would ftop it with, Say 
nothing, Child ; you can’t vindicate Yourfelf, you know. Mend for 
the future ; thefe Chaftifements are fevere, but you thank your 
Father for them one Day, [ warrant you ; "tis all for your Good ; 
pare the Rod and Jpoil the Child. Bruty could not help fay- 
ing to her, J wifh you co not Jpoil your own, for whofe Faults I 
fuffer. This Anfwer, truely, was Jaucy and impertinent, and 
only brought another Beating upon poor Birt y. Another 
Time Bos had unluckily got among the Turkies ; but the 
Turky-Cock being enraged at his red Coat, \ beat him down 
with his Wings. Bog cry’d out luftily ; feveral of the Ser- 
vants faw his DiftrefS, but did not offer to affift him ; how- 
ever Bitty. hearing his Cries, ran to him, and faved him 
from farther Danger; but he fuffer’d for his Good-nature ; 
The Step-Dame herfelf (his Father being abfent ) chaftized 
him for letting her darling Son go into the Danger. One of 
the Maid Servants told her, She ought rather to reward him, 
than beat him in that inhuman Manner. That's true! reply’d the 
Termagent ; but you fhall not be a Witnefs either to my Rewards 
or Punifoments ; therefore ger out of my Doors! Ay, with all ny 
Heart, veturn’d the Maid, for the Devil would not live with fuck 
a Miftrefs! When fhe had received her Wages, and fent her 
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‘Things away, fhe told her MiftrefS, fhe would Jet her Me- 
fier know how he ufed his Child,and what a Fiend of Hell fhe 
was. Will you, {aid fhe, tell him of that too, and at the fame 
Time gave her a hearty Box on the Ear. But the Maid was 
not behind-hand ; fhe return’d her Favour with Intereft ; and 
being a lufty Wench, got her Miltref§ down, pummel’d her 
heartily, till her Ladyfhip’s Note gufh’d out with Blood ; 
and the Fury of her Paffion to be thus maltreated, threw her 
into Fits. The other Servants gather’d about her, calling 
loudly for Water! The Studéon in the Kitchen hearing the 
Outcry, ran with a Bowl of greafie Difh-water, and threw 
it all over her MiftrefS to recover her ; but our Hiftory does 
not inform us whether fhe knew it to be Difth-water or not, 
tho’ her Miftref$, when fhe came to herfelf, had the Malice 
to tell her fhe knew it was Difh-water, and that her Wages 
fhould be ftopp’d to pay for the Damage her Cloaths had 
fuftain’d. When her Husband came in, fhe told him how 
her impudent Maid had behaved : J was chiding Bry uy for 
@ Fault he had committed (faid fhe ) and truely your Maid Mar 
coud not bear it ; told me fhe would not Live in fuch a Family, de- 
fired her Wages, which [paid hers and as fie went out of the 
Door, gave me a terrible Bhw in my Facey that fet my Nofe a 
bleeding. "Ihe Husband was in a furious Paffion at this Ufage 
of his dear Wife, and vow’d Revenge ! fought for the Maid 
the next Day ; but the ill-natured Seryants gave her Notice 
of the Danger, and fhe was no-where to be found ; fo the 
poor, good-temper’d Miftrefs was difappointed in her Re- 
venge, which I affure you was no fall Mortification to her 
meek Spirit. 

However, -fhe refolved Brixy fhould feel her Re. 
fentment the firft Opportunity ; which, give her her Due, 
poor Woman, fhe had Wit enough to bring about. Her Son 
ie was Mother’s own Child, therefore bore Malice in 
Mind againft the Turky Cock that had fo lately mifufed him ; 
he had not Courage enough to put himfelf in Battle Array 
againft him, therefore he thought by Stratagem to overcome 
his Enemy, to thew he was a Chip of the old Back. Bor had 
oftem try’d a diftant War of Sticks and Stones; but that Way 
he was too weak to hurt his Enemy ; and his Fears prevail'd 
over his Courage too much, to venture. on a clofe Engage- 
ment, tho? his Blood thirlted after Revenge. One Day (for 
he had often gone to Bed and flept without forgiving his 
Foe) he took Notice that the Poultry ran with a great deal of 

oy to meet the Man that fed °em Now thought. Bo zg, J 
ep it. The Turkies were fecured by a Gate, that ee 
Wit 
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witha Pully. Bor goes to the Grainary, and gets him 2 
Handful of Corn, then ftrows it on the Outfide of the Gate, 
while with one Hand he held it a little open. By good For- 
tune his Enemy {py’d the Bait firft, and as he ftretch’d his 
Neck between the Door and the Poft, Bos let go the Gate, 
and with all his Strength and Weight tuge"’d at the Pully, 

till his Enemy dropp’d down dead. 1¢ = Butkr obferved 
Bos athis Work, but took no Notice of it. Bos exulted 
more at his Victory, than ever Casar did in all his 
Jumping and capering for Joy ; at laft feeing the Butler he 
cry'd, 4 ha! Ihave kilfd the nafty Turky Co.k, that bear me 
Porher Day! But when the Butler told him his Mother would 
beat him for it, he feem’d to abate of his Joy, and pray’d the 
Butler not to tell. Immediately after the Death of the Tur- 
key, his good Mother came down, and ask’d Bos haftily, 
- Low came the Turkey kil’'d? Brother Briiy_ kill’d it, tna 
dently anfwer'd Box. Unfortunate Brruy was call*d 
upon the Inftant, and the Father at the fame Time to bring 
his Whip. Briity was not fuffer’d to plead before he was 
punifh’d ; however, he had not many Lafhes, before he took 
to his Heels, and the Father after him ; but not being fo 
nimble as his Son, he could not overtake him, . The Butler 
was call’d to catch the Fugitive ; but he flatly refufed, de- 
claring that Mafter Bory ought to be whipp’d, for it was 
he that kill’d the Turkey, and told his Mafter the Manner. 
You be! you ye, reply’d Boe (to thew his Breeding ) 7t was 
not Me! No! you Villain, anfwer’d the confcientious Lady, 
‘Tfaw the Rogue Wirt kill him with a Stick as] look’d 
out of my Window ; but all the Servants are in the Intereft 
of that young Rafcal ; and to help all, the pretended to fhed 
Tears, which mollify’d the good Husband ; he promifed her 
that all the old Servants fhould be turn’d off, and exchanged 
for others of her own chufing. This was the very Thing 
fhe wanted to accomplifh. All the Servants had W arning 
given them that very Day, which did not difpleafe fome of 
there. The Butler was fo enraged at this unjuft Proceeding, 
that he took an Opportunity to acquaint his Mafter of the 
Malice of his Miftref’, and her cruel Dealings with Mafter 
BiLtxzy; told the Story of the Turkey, with many other 
Paflages, that the Husband began to feel fome Symptoms of 
Remorfe ; but alas! when the good Gentlewoman came to 
plead her Caufe, the Butler’s Affirmations were proved to be 
meer Malice, for his being to be turn’d from his Service. 
The credulous Husband took all for Gofpel that his Wife 


ytter’d, and bid her aét as the thought ft. 45 for Bitty, 
faid 


SER ES 
Sabres 


a = : TEENS AERIS 
ey Saas See PON % Sean SAU tas <9 


38 «The STEP-MOTHER, or 


faid he, JL put him to a Boarding-School, where he thal! 
ftay till 1 think of fome Means to provide for. him. Thi® 
was not what the good Wife would be at. She wanted him 
to be fent to fome Place, where in all Probability, he might 
never return, or at leaft till fhe had _prevail’d on her Husband 
to difinherit him ; therefore poor Bixri¥ was deftined to 
undergo more of his Step-Mother’s Ill-nature at home. 

Tuts good Woman, as I have faid before, was fruitful in In- 
vention, and had all the ill-Qualities in Nature to prompt her ; 
fhe wanted to be reveng’d on the Butler, that had the Affurance 
to tell Truths to his Mafter: She procured a falfe Key to 
his Trunk, and the Day before he was to leave his Service, 
fhe privately convey’d a broken Silver Salver at the Bottom 
of it; however, this Stratagem did not take Effect, for.the 
honeft Creature going to review his Trunk, was prodigioufty 
furpriz’d to find the Salver there! He could not for a long 
time conceive how it fhould come there, without his Know- 
ledge ; but at laft rightly guefs’d it muft be placed there by 
his MiftrefS, to bring him into Trouble and Difgrace. He 
carried it immediately to his Mafter, his Wife being luckily 
out of the way at that Time ; ‘“ Sir, faid the Butkr, I have 
«« ferved you many Years, and faithfully, and never yet had 
“my Honefty fulpeéted ; here is a Salver I found in my 
‘Trunk, that Iam affured was placed there by your 
“Wife, fhe certainly muft have a falfe Key, which is 
«“ bafe in a Woman, that you have thought fit to take the 
“ Place of my dear Miftrefs that’s in Heaven. If Spirits 
< could know what is done in, this World, my rast Miftrefs 
6¢ would not let Turs reft in her Bed, for the ill Ulage fhe 
« gives to her Son. You will pardon this Freedom in a Ser- 
«« vant to his Mafter, but if all I have faid is not Truth, may 
“ | never eat, or fleep more. The bluntnefs of the Servant 
fomething furprized the Matter, but the fight of the Salver 
furprized him more, for he had feen his Wife take that Se/ 
ver out of a Cheft in the Morning, tho’ unobferved by her ; 
he was a Man full of Paffion, tho’ this ill Woman could 
wind his Temper at Will; ‘* | am convinced, faid he to the 
‘< Butler, of thy Honefty, and know full well my Wife means 
“no good; put the Salver in your Trunk again, and we 
« fhall fee how fhe will proceed To-morrow, for I know fhe 
‘¢ intends to fearch all the Servants Boxes before they go a- 
“way. No, Sir, anfwer'd the Rurkr, but if you pleafe to 
“ take it in your own Care, you will fee her’ Behaviour at, 


“ the Difappointment of her Revenge >-and once more ak, 
. * Or" 


~ 


Good LUCK at Laff. 25 


“ of all I told you concerning my young Mafter Bint y.” 
‘The Husband had but juft conceal’d the Plate, when the 
Wife enter’d with a i ia “ Come, my dear, faid fhe, I 
“ brought this Man to be a WitnefS for.us, that the Servants 
““ may not carry their Things away before they are fearch’d, 
<< who knows but fomething of yours may be conceal’d ; ‘tis 
a rare thing to meet with an honeft Servant now a-days ; 
“<< they believe it no Sin to cheat their Mafter and Miftrefs. 
<< Thope, ‘reply’d the Butkr, you weré honeft, when you 
“¢ were a Servant.” This put her out of all Patience; “ Come, 
“< faid fhe, let us prove your Honefty firft; Mr. Lupudence’’ 
He gave her no Anfwer, but went-before her to his Trunk, 
when it was open’d fhe ftood confounded, not to find what fhe 
expected ; “ Sirrah! faid fhe, I have loft a piece of Plate, 
‘© and Iam fure you have carried it out of the Houfe. In- 
“deed, Madam, reph’d the Butler, fearching my Trunk, I 
“.did find a Piece of Plate, but knowing by the Coat of 
<* Arms it belong’d to niy Mafter, I have juft now given it 
*‘ to him ; he is convinced as well as I, that you witha falfe’ 
‘“ Key placed it there ; and I hope as he has found out fome 
“« of your Tricks, he will come to the Knowledge of all in 
“Time.” This Speech of the Butler’s put her out of all Pa- 
tience, and fhe would have feratch’d his Eyes out, had not 
her Husband and the Con/table interpofed ; fhe flew about the 
Houfe like a Tygreis, artd it was a full Hour before her Hus- 
band could bring her into any Manner of Temper. This poor 
Man being thus Hen-peck’d, was obliged to fubmit to all her 
ill Humours, and poflibly if one could have known his Mind, 
wifh’d himfelf unmarried again ; however, the Servants were 
difcharged, and fhe fent as many Curfes after the good Butler, 
as would have ferved a hundred bad Butkrs ; fome Days after 
this, were employ’d in inftruéting her new Servants, and 
they all feem’d to be cut out for her. : 
Wuite thefe Affairs were tranfatting, Brirry had 
fome Refpite from her ill Nature, but his good Mother-in- 
Law had not forgot him; whenever her Husband din’d out, 
he was obliged to get his Dinner in the Kitchen among the 
Servants ; nay, fometimes he was contented to wait till they 
were pleafed to help him: We may generally judge of the 
Mafters by their Servants; if the Servants are infolent, what 
muft we think of their Aaffers ? or what good natur’d affable 
Mafter would keepan infolent, faucy Servant. Poor Bi. iy pafs'd 
away two tedious Years more in this terrible Siruation, while 
his baftard Brother Bo g was train’d up after the old a 3 
DEL Lx 


rEiv; : > am) : 
40 The STEP-MOTHER; or; 
Bruxy paft his melancholy Hours among his few Books, 
and by his Studies learnt to bear his Misfortunes with fome 
Patience. One Day.as he was reading in Virei/, impertinent 
Bos came up to him, and would have the Book to look up- 
on the Piétures; B11 1 y fearing he might rend the Leaves, as 
he had often done before, ftruggled to keep it from him, upon 
which he fet up fuch a Yah! that alarm’d his Mother, whe 
came running to fee what was the Matter; when Bok cry’d 
out, Bir iy would not give him the Book to play with, ah! abt 
yah! The Mother fnatch’d the Book out of B11 1 ¥’s Hand, 
and gave him fuch a Blow on the Forehead with the Back of 
it, that cut the Flefh, and his Face was cover’d with Blood. 
fnkuman Wretch, to treat a poor Innocent in fuch a Manner ! The 
patient Lamb only figh’d and fhed a Tear, wifhing for Death 
to put an End to his Mifery. What has the Father to anfwer 
for, to know his lawfully-begotten Son, the Offspring of a 
virtuous Woman, who had the feweft Faults of any Child 
of his Years, fhould meet with fuch barbarous Treatment ? 
A Woman fure could never have any Regard for the Father, 
who could ufe his Child in fuch an inhuman Manner! My 
Heart achs to think of it; but all we can plead in the Fa- 
ther’s Excufe, that he muft be infatuated. 

3121 ¥ bore this, and worfe Treatment, till he had pafs’d 
his fixteenth Year; but then ftronger Reafons, and approach- 
ing Manhood, taught him it was too barbarous Ufage to 
bear ; and refolved rather to truft his Fortune to the wide 
World, than fuffer fuch opprobrious Wrongs. In his Child- 
hood, while his dear Mother lived, he had little Prefents made 
him by her Friends, of frefh coin’d Pieces, which he had 
feldom look’d upon fince her Death ; he examin’d his Stock, 
and found he had upwards of eight Pounds in Silver, which 
he cautioufly changed into Gold, for the eafier Carriage ; 
and with this Stock, his whole Fortune, and two Shirts in. 
his Pocket, he left the Houfe of his Father, and his inhuman 
Mother-in-law, to truft in Heaven for his Support. Hard 
Kate | for a Youth, lawful Heir to upwards of four thoufand 
a Year, by ul ufage from thofe whom ought to have had the 
tendereft Regard tor him, drove from his native Home ; but 
Fate muft be obey’d. He walk’d the firft Day twenty Miles, 
witha broken Heart ; on his Journey to London, with ‘his _ 
tender Feet full of Blifters, without taking the leaft Sufte- 
nance ; but at the Approach of Night, he ventur’d into a poor - 
Ale-houfe on the Road, and ask’d for a Bed. The Véoman . 
of the Houfe, feeing a Youth with lovely black Hair, that 
hung down to the middie of his Back, and the Face of an 
Angel ; 
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Angel; wonder’d that fuch a Perfon fhould enquire for a 
Lodging ; however, fhe invited him in, and told him he 
fhould have the only Bed fhe had to fpare. He defired a 
couple of Eggs for Supper, and while he was eating, feafon’d 
all with Tears, the poor Woman was fo much concern’d, 
that fhe did all fhe could to comfort him, and endeavour’d 
to know the Reafon of his Sorrow: He let her into fome 
Part of it, but conceal’d his Name, Family, and Abode. 
Sure, faid the Landlady, your Father mujt be the greate/t Brute 
Nature ever produced. But notwithftanding the Ufage he re- 
ceived from his Father, he could not bear to hear him thus 
{poke of. The poor fatigued Youth defired to go to Reft, 
but when he went to pull off his Stockings, his tender Feet 
were fo blifter’d and gall’d, that he could not get them off 
without terrible Pain; the good Woman got fome warm 
Milk, wafh’d his Feet, and defired him to go to Reft; but 
the Troubles .of his Mind, with the Pain of his Limbs, 
(unufed to fuch Toils) kept him awake many Hours, but at 
lait, Sleep cloYed his Eyes, and he did not awake till eight 
the next Morning; he got up and drefs'd him/elf, but his 
Feet were fo bad, that he was not able to walk; the Wo- 
man of the Houfe advifed him to wait till the Waggons 
came by, and fhe was fure they would not be two Hours ; 
and Vil engage, aid fhe, upon my Account, if you have but 
little Money, as I guefs your Stock’s but {mall, they fhall 
carry you the three Days Journey to London for a Trifle , 
nay, faid the old Woman, if you have no Money, I'll pay 
them myfelf f thank you Miftrefs for your good Offer, re- 
yeturn’d our young Traveller, but I have enough to fupply 
my Wants for fome little Time. When the firft Wageon 
came, fhe made a Bargain for half a Crown to carry him to 
London, refufing to take any thing for what he had of her ; 
kiffing and bidline him, and wifh’d him Succefs in all his 
Undertakings. Our young Traveller could not help faying to 
himéelf, What a Difference there is between this poor Woman and 
my barbarous Step-Mother ! She that never Jaw me before takes 
Pity on my Misfortunes, while my Mother-in-law, that ought to have 
guarded me from em, bas brought ’em upon me. 

TH x Waggon arrived in London according to the appoint- 
ed Time, at an Inn in Alderfeate-Street; the firft ‘Thing 
Wrt3wL1am did when he came out of the Waggon, was to 
fend for a Barber, to cut off his Hair, the Barder was furprized, 
when he was infotm’d of his Bufinefs; but W1i1gam told 
him a? he was in Hope of getting a Service, it would be 1a- 
convenient for him to wear his long Hair: The Barder being 
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a very honeft Fellow, as a Barber may be, comply’*d with: hig 
Defire, gave him half a Guinea, and cut it off in the Bargain ; 
before he left him, he call’d to Mind that at a Gfee-Hoxfe in 
King’s-Street near Guild-Hall, there was a Servant wating, 
ard told Witrtias if he had a Mind to talk with the 
Mafter, he would go with him the next Morning Wr1- 
L1am agreed, bought him a Futian Frock, fold the Cloaths 
he wore, which were a little too genteel for a Coffee- Honfe 
Boy ; went to Bed, after fupping upon a Pennyworth of 
Bread and Cheefe, and half a Pint of Ae ; got up in the 
Morning, and went with the Barber to the Cofee-Hoxfe. 

His genteel Wfein, and Behaviour, pleaféd his new Mafter, 
he bought him an -4ronx, and other Things proper, that he 
might appear decent in his Station. Wrrxiram pleafed 
every Body that faw him, nothing could be done well with- 
out Wixixrtam didit; in fhort, he had not been halfa 
Year before he had trebled the little Eftate he brought from 
Home with him: The Liberality of the Gentlemen that fre- 
quented the Coffee~-Houfe, proceeded from an Accident. The 
Miafter of the Cofte-Houfe had a Son about ‘fourteen, a School- 
Boy of a good promifing Genius, Bedfellow to ‘our Wr t- 
LrAm; at the Chriffmas Breaking-up, the Lad had a Theme 
to go upon, that puzzled him much; Wiz11A™ feeing the 
Difliculties he was in, got up one Morning very early, finifh’d 
it for him, and gave ir him when he rofe; the Lad was fur- 
prized, for he did not imagine his Father’s Coffee-Boy under- 
ftood. Latin, and wanted to inform him of it; but Wir11am 
begg'd he would keep it a Secret. However, his School-Mafter 
found it, and told him he was aflured that Theme was not ot his 
making ; the Boy ingenioufly confefs’d it was made-by the 
Coffee- boy at their Hoafe.. This furptrized the Mafter in fach a 
manner, that he was refolved to be fatisfied ; and when School 


was ended went Home with the Boy; Witiitam was. 


examin’d, and by his biufhing Medefty foon diftover’d he 
was the durhor of the Theme: "The Mafter of the Houfe in- 
ftead of being uneafy that his Servant fhould have more 
Learning than his Son, had fill the more Regard for him, 
telling the Paffage to all his Cuftomers, which as I faid bes. 
fore trebly augmented Bizi1y’s Fortune. 

A noted Dealer in the City liked his Learning, and Mo- 
defty fo much, that he would make him ‘his Book-keeper; tho” 
the Mafter of the Cojfee-Houfe loved him, almoft equal to his 
own Son’; he was too much concern’d for his Welfare, not: 
to comply with the Defires of the Merchant. Bizzy left 
his firft Mafler with Tears, tho’ he was going to better his 
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Fortune. His fecond Mafter. liked him aswell as his firft ; 
yet in all this Time, no one could get out of him the Name of 
his Family : He only let ’em know that ill Ufage drove him 
from his native Home. In Courfe’ of Bufinefs he found he 
fhould be obliged to take fome Sirname upon him, therefore 
chofe that of Bourn’; the Name of a Gentleman that took the 
firft Notice of him at the Coffee-Aoxfe. In this Place W11- 
tram lived a Year, beloved by every Body that knew him, 
yet to that Time knew nothing of his Parker and Family in 
Northamptonfbire. One Day he had fome Bufinefs to tranfaét 
for his Mafter at a Nobleman’s Houfe near St. Fames’s ; he 
was furprized to fee his Father’s Butler there ; he would 
have conceal’d himfelf; but the honeft Fellow ‘knew him, 
notwithftanding his Peruke made fome Alteration. He ran 
to embrace and kifs him, with the Tranfports of a real Love. 
Dear Sir, {aid the Butler, were you my own Child, I could not be 
more rejoiced to fee You. Wu1i1L1aMm knowing his Honefty, 
and former AffeCtions to him, told him (with the Conjura- 
tion of Secrecy) all his Story, fince his cruel Mother turn’d 
him away. The poor Butler could not hear it without fhed- 
ding Tears, beftowing at the fame Time fome hearty Curfes 
on his Step-AMother: I heard of your going away, {aid he, abcur 
half a Year ago, by a Servant that was difcharged by your good 
Mother-in-Law, whom I met by Accident here in Town. Your Fa- 
ther, he faid, feem’d to grieve for your Abfence, but did not 
foew it in his Wife's Sight, and had fecretly fent to find you 
out, but to no Purpofe. He allo inform’d me your Brother Bow, as 
he increafed in Age, grew up in Wickednefs ; and his Mother was 
fo fond of her Cub, fhe would not let him learn any Thing, for fear 
he should hurt his Brain by too much Study, poor Child ! 

W Hen Wiliam had done his Bufinefs, he took Leave of 
the Butkr, defiring to fee him as often as poflible. Wutr- 
t1am’s Mafter had a Wife, neither very young, nor‘very 
handfome, but fhe cou’d not be brought to think fo herfelf. 
This miftaken Woman fell defperately in Love (but the 
Word Love is too foft a Name) with Wittiam, and 
when fhe had an Opportunity, did her Endeavour to let him 
know it, but he took all for Good-nature. Some particular 
Affairs calling her Husband a Journey into the Country fome 
Time, fhe was-refolved to tell him plainly in Words, what 
fhe had fpoke-with her Eyes and Actions before. Never was 
poor Creature fo thunder-ftruck as W1iLi1am was at this 
difagreeable Declaration. He -pleaded in vain the Wrong 
fhe intended her Husband, his kind Mafter ; but finding his 
Arguments had no Effect upon her, he told her in plain 
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Terms, he would not be guilty of fuch a Crime for the 
Univerfe ! Madam, faid he, think of the Six you would commit ; 
"tis equal to deride) ! vou ill your Soul, and the Peace of your 
good Husband, fhou'd he once know it. Recal your Reafon; and 
pr “y to Heaven for Strength to fight and conquer this Devil that 
poffeffes oe, Pil pluck out my Tongue, eer I difcover this. Weaknels. 
Return to Virtue, and you’! I one Day ‘blefs me for this Counfel. No, 
Fool, faid the, I fhall defpife and hate You for it, and be affiwed 
Ill find a Time to be revenged. WiLL1am knew by his 
Stepdame’s Wll-nature, a bad Woman wou’d ftick at nothing 
to compa{s her Revenge ; all he fear’d was, that fhe wou’d 
dohim fome bad Office with his Mafter, who had the utmoft 
Regard for him. A few Days after his Return from the 
Country, he obferved he was not fo free and open as he was 
wont to be ; but Witx1L1am was not to fearch for a Rea- 
fon of his Coldnefs ; he -knew the Source from whence it 
fprung. He plainly faw a new Place was to be fought after ; 
as he ima igined, { fo it proved. His Mafter one Morning call’d 
him into the C omptit o-Houfe. Wintiram, faid he, I am 
concern a to tell You, that You and I muft part; I kuow You are 
innocent of what is laid to your warge. I have prevaild upon a 
» Genth man of my Acquaintance in Northa amptonfhire to take You 
for bis Steward ; I am anfwerable for your Flonefty, b ut am not 
under on Pain about that. In two Day You muft prepare yer year 
Fourney ; Pu make You | arr efent of a Fry belides your Wages, 
for your faithful Services, and be affived of 7 iy Friendpbip a) know 
your good Senfe will keep a Secret the Reafon of om parting; if I 
have look’d cold upon You fome Time paft, i was bi with ‘Regret 
at parting with fog good a Servant. Let it fuffice ; your Difcourfe 
with my Wife the other Day was over-heard, and told me with all 
its Circumftances ; You will find a Mafter that can do more far 
You, but not oue that can have more Efcem than I have. 
Wixirtram was fo overwhelm’d with Sorrow, at the 
Goodnefs of his Mafter, and the Thoughts of parting, that 
he could not fpeak for fome Time : I'am inur’d to the Frowns 
of Fortune, say d WiLLi1aAm m ournfully, but this Blow 
Arikes me to the Heart! Don’t grieve, faid the Matter, 77 
ever be your Friend ; and if in. Return of that Friendhip, you will 
rrult me with the Secret of your ‘real Name, and Family, £ will 
Never a dijclofe tt while Ihave Bi reath. Dear Sir, act 1d W 11- 
LIAM, ¢f J had Secrets that concern’d my Life, I am affured 
rhey would. he fafe with You. Wr1tt1a™m then related. the 
Pall ages of his Life and Misfortunes ; when he had finith’d, 
his Mafter rook him about the Neck and kifs’d him, with 
Years in his Eyes: £ know, laid He, thy Father and thy Fa- 
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mily; you ave going to live within Twenty Miles of the Houfe 
where you were born ; I hope "twill prove a lucky Omen ; Fortune 
has Smiles as well as Frowns ; your Father's Heart one Day may 
relent, and difpofe him to make you happy. When the Time 
came to part, his Mafter wou’d accompany him out of ‘T’own, 
and took their Leaves with Teats on both Sides. The fe- 
cond Day, as he enter’d the Borders of Northamptonjbire, a 
young: Man overtook him on the Road; Bitty was glad 
of Company, for the firft Day he rid alone ; they dined to- 
gether, and found by each other’s Difcourfe, their Journey 
ended at the fame Town. Wrzi1i1am’s Horfe was a very 
sood one, but trotted fo hard, and his not riding a great 
while, he was compell’d to go very flow ; however, his 
Fellow Traveller was good-natured enough to go his Pace. 
About Sun-{et his Companion told him he could fhew him 
the fhorteft Way to the Place where they were to lye all 
Night : But when they had enter’d a narrow Lane, he turn’d 
about, gave a Whiftle, clapp’d a Piftol to his Breaft, and 
bid him Deliver! Wiii1am was fomething furprized ; 
but however, drew out his Piffols in order to fire at this be- 
traying Thief. But he told him it was to no purpofe, for 
he had taken Care to draw his Charges, at the Inn where 
they dined to Day ; but to end the Difpute, two Fellows that 
heard their Companion’s Whiftle, rufh’d upon WiLLiAm 
behind, dragg’d him down, rifled him of all his Money and 
“Watch ; yet not fatisfy’d with that, they ftripp’d him of his 
Coat and Waftecoat. “Their Booty was confiderable ; for be- 
fides the Watch and Cloaths, he had above Forty Guineas in 
his Pocket. — I think it Indifcretion in any Traveller, to carry 
much more than will defray his Expences on the Road, unlefs a good 
Company fet out together. However, this was not the fourth 
Part of his Fortune ; the reft he had left in his Mafter’s 
Hands, who promifed to improve it for him. His thievifh 
Companion pretended to be witty, when they had finifh’d 
their wicked Affair: Dear Sir (faid he) when you are pleafed 
to take another Journey, never carry fo much Money about You ; 
you are young, and don’t know the World : but absve al, be cau- 
tious how you chufe your Company upon the Road , for sho knows 
but you may light upon a Thief, and in all Probability get robb’ 
by your new Acquaintance: For this good Advice I have taken the 
Confidence to borrow this Atoney of You , I wifh I had Time, or Op- 
portunity to give you a Note for it, but I'll be fure to pay You on 
Demand: The Watch I muft burrow of You too, for I am obliged to 
keep time with fome honeft Companions of mine , but you fhall be 
fire to have it again, when I pay you the Money L[ have now ue 
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vow'd. As for your Horfe, you know he trots fo dammn’d hard, shat 
I would advife You to get a Pan; I'l’ take Care to [ell this fos 
You to the beft Advantage, aud to pay You for all together. Your 
Goat and Woftecoat I'd take, becaufe they fit me as well as if they 
‘were made for me; but I'll exchange my great Coat for them, which 
was new once, I'll affire You ; and Exchange, you kuow, is no 
Robbery : So wifhing You a good Nights Reft, for I fear You will 
get no other Lodging to Night ; and pray accept of that Shilling ta 
drink my Health. So farewel, till J fee You again, good Ady. 
YOUNG Traveller. 

At the End of this elegant Speech, the honeft Gentleman 
rode off, and left poor Witxiiam in the Dark, in an un- 
known Place, full of DifContent ; the Thieves had carry'd 
away his Letter of Credence to the Gentleman where he was 
recommended ; however, he was obliged.to make a Virtue of 
Neceflity. He put.on the Thief’s great Coat to fence him 
frem the Cold ; for tho’ it was the Midft of Summer, the 
£vening was very bleak. He was very much puzzled to find 
a Path, till the Moon rofe and gave hima gloomy Light, 
that would be apt tocreate a Terror in weak Minds, He 
travell’d upwards of two Miles e’er he could find the reat 
Road, and about a Mile farther he came toa little Village, 
with one Ale-houfe in it ; but feeing his Condition, the Man 
of the Houfe would not Jet him in, fhutting the Door, in his 
Face. He wander’d a little farther, and the, Moon being 
clouded, he took up.his Lodging under a Hedge ; yet with 
an Intention not to fleep, but wait there till the Morning ; 
yet Sorrow and Fatigue clofed his Eyes; in fpite of his Re- 
jolution to keep awake ;-fleeping as found as if he had- been 
ina good Feather Bed. While this poor, defencelefs Inno- 
cence remain’d in a profound Sleep, a Pilferer in the Neigh- 
bourhood took his Opportunity, while the Moon was cloud- 
ed, to fteal a Parcel of Linnen from a\Hedge ; but being dif 
cover’d: by the Owner, he alarm’d the Houle, and the whole 
Village, who helter ‘skelter purfued the Thief ; who run- 
ning by the Hedge where Winiisam flept, flung fome of 
the Linnen that. was moft burthenfome, by Accident, jut 
by him in the Ditch, and run forit: The Noifé the Purfuers 
made waked him out of ‘his Sleep, and getting up, to. know 
the Meaning of this Outcry, was feized by the Multitude. 
{t was in vain to plead his Innocence.; the Fa& appear’d too 
plain; the Linnen was found near enough for .reafonable 
People to think him the Thief. He was fecured at the Ale- 
houfe, it being then too late to go,to the Juitice’s: ‘The Man 
ofthe Houle confirm’d all by faying, ‘he thought him a 
| Thief, 
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Thief, when he enquired for a Lodging that Night, there- 
fore would not let him in. Unfortunate Waitiuiam was 
fecured in the Stable by a ftrong Guard of Rabble, and in 
the Morning carry’d to a neighbouring Gentleman, Lord of 
the Village, and Juftice of Peace. When he was examined, 
his innocent Face, and Story of the Robbery, convinced the 
Juftice he was guiltlefs of the Fact, tho’ Appearances were 
ftrone againft Him ; but the Mob would not reft without a 
Mittimus, for to Prifon he muft go, they cry’d ! The Gentle- 
man’s Daughter pleaded hard, but the Rufticks prevail'd, 
and the Juftice went very unwillingly about the Warrant. 
Wrrtiiasm would have told the Gentleman from whence 
hé came, and to whom he was going ; but the Mob would 
not let hiin open his Mouth. While the Attimus was mak- 
ing, four Fellows came in with the real Thief, who pafling 
Wiriria™ in their Purfuit, found him in the Morning 
hid in an old Saw-pit: ( by the barking of one of their Dogs } 
with more of the Linnen about him. ‘The Thief \confeis’d 
the Fa@, and innocent Witzt1am was. releafed. The 
Country People now open’d their wilful Eyes, and were a 
troublefome in their Excufes, as they were before in their 
Refentments. But the Gentleman gavé’em their Warrant 
for the Thief, and difmife’d the Rabbie; keeping Winriam 
with him. Underftanding his hard Lodging the Night be- 
fore, and want of- Reft, he order’d the Servants to get a 
Bed ready for him “When the Bed was prepared, the Gen- 
tleman conduéted him to the Apartment,” and left him to his 
Repofe. But what was the Surprize of our young Traveller, 
when throwing his great Coat upon the. Ground, and which 
fell with a Noife, he pull’d out his Purfe and Watch that 
he thought he had been robb’d of. The Thief it feems, ut 
the Hurry, had put ’em there, and forgot to take them out; 
when he exchanged Coats. He put~on ‘his: Cloaths .again, 
and went down to inform the Juftice of this good Fortune, 
among his bad. The Gentleman and © his Daughter, the 
charming ANNz,'were highly delighted’ .at the Miftake of. 
the Thief; and wifh’d him Joy. Witziiram bege’d of the 
Juftice he wou’d recommend him toa Taylor; but the good~ 
natured Gentleman had fent before to the next Town for 
one, and while they were at Breakfaft came ‘to the Houfe, 
took Meafure of him, and promifed him his Cloaths the next 
Day. 

WiLLtam wrote a Letter to inform his Mafter in Lon- 
don of all that had‘befel him, with the Lofs of the Letter of 
Recommendation to his’ intended new Mafter, and bege’d 
Mm 
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him to direét it to the Gentleman’s Houfe where he now was. 
Wipttram’s Mafter in London knew this worthy Gentle- 
man too, and when he received the Letter, wrote an An- 
fwer to him, and another to the Juftice, letting him into all 
Britxry’s Misfortunes, ftill keeping his Name, and Family 
a Secret, This wrought fo much upon his Good-nature, that 
he had a longing Defire to retain him in his Family, in the 
fame Poft he was intended for by the other Gentleman ; he 
wanting at that Timé both a Steward and Ckrk. He took an 
Opportunity to break the Matter to him, and Wittiam 
was overjoy’d sat the Propofal, telling him he had no Ob- 
jection to it, but bege’d Leave to acquaint his London Matter 
with it ; the Affair was foon agreed, and he took Poffeflion of 
his new Service, with the Confent of his Zondon Matter, 
whom he kept a friendly Correfpondence with by Letters. 
Witxrram now had arrived to the Nineteenth Year, 
when Love began to find an Entrance to his Heart ; the 
Charms of his Mafter’s Daughter were too powerful to look 
upon without loving ; fhe was but Eighteen, yet her Under- 
ftanding and good Senfe had gain’d the Start of her Age. 

he firft Moment fhe faw Witztiam, fhe was touchd 
with Pity, and Pity often proves the Coufin-German to Love. 
Tc was a full Year they felt a mutual chafte Tendernefs_ for 
each other, without any farther Declaration, but from Eyes, 
too often the Tell-tales of the Mind. The Father plainly 
faw their kindling. Love,- and was not difpleafed. at. their 
growing Paffion ; he had Senfe enough to with for Virtue in 
a Son-in-Law, before the gaudy Titles of the Great. He 
was aflured by his Letter from London, he was by. Birth a 
Gentleman, therefore he broke the Ice to his Daughter, 
who foon confefs’d fhe loved, but never had any Confirma- 
tion of being beloved again ; and I would fooner pine to 
Death, or think of changing my Condition, without your 
Confent and Approbation; my dear Father ! faid the amiable 
Anna: Whenthe Father was fatisfy’d as to his Daugh- 
ter’s Heart, he took his Turn with Winzt1am;_ he told 
him, there wasa Lady of very good Fortune that had feen 
him, and he was affured if he would make his Addrefles to 
her, he might fucceed in his Courtfhip. Are You tired of my 
Services; replyd Wririam to this Speech; Sir, if Yow 
are, “twill be the greateft Misfortune that can befal me. No, re- 
ply’d the Gentleman, J ve You too well to part with You on 
any Account, but to better your Condition. ‘Tis time enough to alter 
my Condition, reply’d WiLL iam 3 and whenever Fate intends 
I fhow'd wed, I fall never confider Fortune ; Money can purchafe 
MAY 


Good 1.UCK at Laff. 49 


many Things, but not Peace of Mind. Come Bitxy, you know I 
love You, return’d his Mafter, therefore let that be a Motive to 
an{wer me Jfincerely to one Queftion I fhall ask You ; have You never 
get feenthe Woman You cow’d wilh to pafs the Remainder of your 
Days with ? WiL1L1am at this unexpected Queftion, bluth’d 
and caft his Eyes upon the Ground, in the utmoft Confufion : 
Sir, you conjure me in fuch a Manner, anfwer'd Winttiam, 
that I muft own to You Ihave, but I muft beg You not to infift upon 
her Name. Well, return’d the Mafter, I will not ; whoever fhe 
is, I fhall wifh you Flappinefs, tho” it were even my own Daugh- 
ter. How, reply’d Wiitiiasm eagerly, your own Daughter ! 
You wou'd not fure beftow your Child upon an Outcaft, a Vagabond, 
one that has no Being but from your Bounty. I may perhaps, re- 
turn’d the Gentleman, be very fingular ; yet I had rather my 
Daughter were thy Wife, to ride in my own Coach, than to fee her 
with another Husband, in’ a Chariot with Coronets to adorn it. 
Wirtziiam was tranfported with the Goodnefs of his Ma- 
fter, and cou’d not refrain falling at his Feet in the utmoft 
Tranfport : Dear Sir, faid he, do not flatter a poor diftrated 
young Fellow, in order to punifh me for the Crime of daring to adore 
your lovely Daughter ; for *tis fhe I lve, and only lve, and were 
the greateft Princeffes of the Univerfe offer’d me to chufe a life, 
L fhou'd neglect ?em all for Her. Rife, my dear Son, for fo I hall 
call You now, reply’d his Mafter ; my Daughter is Yours ; fhe hves 
You; F have -extorted the Confefion from her own Mouth; and, 
maugre your Afisfortunes, I think you every Way deferve Her. 
They were interrupted in their Difcourfe, by a Servant’s ac- 
quainting his Mafter, a Gentleman in a Coach and Six, with 
a Retinue, was juft alighted at the Gate, and enquired for 
him. Brixzy begeg’d to be excufed in waiting along with 
him upon the Gentleman, for the Tranfports of his Mind 
had fo fill’d every Idea, that it required fome Time to com- 
pofe himfelf. He, reply’d his generous Maiter, /’7 fend my 
Daughter into the Garden, and if yok think fit, You may go and 
keep her Company. In a few Moments after, he faw the Idol 
of his Heart enter a Summer-Houfe ; he went trembling 
with Joy and Fear towards her. She feeing him approach, 
was under the fame Confufion ; for her Father told her he 
had fome private Bufinefs with the Gentleman that was juft 
coming in, and defired fhe would takea ‘Turn in the Garden 
till it was over, not taking the leaft Notice of what had 
pafs’d between him. and her Lover. “As he approach’d the 
Summer-Houfeé, A nw a’s Contufion redoubled ; and in or- 
der. to hide it, was coming down the Steps to turn into ano- 
ther Walk ; but her ever Hafte made her trip, and fhe had 
a fallen 
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fallen with fome Danger, had not WririiaM ran, and 
happily caught her in his Arms: Jy dear Anna. I have 
ppliy my ok i y 2 3 
now within my Arms, all that I prize om Earth (faid He) If 
Sbou'd not have had the Roldnefs to have declared my Love, had 
L not been encouraged by your dear Farher, who approves my Pat. 
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and has given me Leave to adore You. Anna hid her 


Blufhes. in his Bofom, and a Shower. of Tears trickled down 
her lovely Cheeks ; but they were Tears of Joy, mixt with 
a modeit Shame, that {poke her Heart entirely his. He led 
her into the Summer-Houfe, where the Secrets of each o- 
ther’s Hearts.were difclofed. An Hour pafs’d away in mu- 
tual Promifes of eternal Love. 


In tender Moments, Time flies faft away, 
While Minutes waiting feem a Year’s ese 
Love, the moft generous Paffion of the Mind, 
The fofteft Refuge Innocence can find: 

The fafe Direétor of unguided Youth, 

Fraught with kind Withes, and fecur’d by Truth: 
The cordial Drop Heay’n in our Cup has thrown, 
‘To make the naufeous Draught of Life go down : 
On which one only Bleffing Heav’n might raife 

In Lands of 4thiefts, Subfidies of Praife ; 
For none did ¢’er fo dull and ftupid prove, 

Bur felt the Dart, and blefs’d the Power of Love. 


Hrs happy Lovers were interrupted by the Father’s 
PPy P y 


coming. ANwNa’s Blufhes were once more raifed in her 
Face at his Prefence. Chme, come my Children, faid He, it foal 
not be lug ecr your Hands fhall be joiwd; but PH have no 
Speeches now (and at the fame Time prevented WiILL1Am’s 
kneeling ) You mujt come to help to fill up the Table. There is a 
Gentleman dines woth me, that I have not feen a great while; Pil 


him my Son and Daughter, for I will own I'm proud of both. 


Good Heaven ! cry’d Wiix1am (as heled his dear ANNA 
by the Hand) how Fortune can reward as well as punifh ; my 
Fleart is fo fil'd with Tranfort, I have not Tongue to expre[s my 
Gratitude and Love. I even wih the Thief happy, for the Rob- 
bery 5 had it not been for him, I ne’er had met with this tranfcen- 
dent Blifs. —— I muft think that Day the happyeft of my Life, re- 
ply’d the charming ANNA, fince it has given me the only Man 
/ cou'd ever hve. By this Time they enter’d the Dining- 
Room, where they beheld an elderly Gentleman in mourn- 
ing, 


Witriiram knew him to be his Father. The Sight raifed 


perufing fome Papers; but when he raifed his Head, 
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ftrange Emotions in his Breaft ; howeves, he would not be 
wanting in his Duty, therefore kneel’d at his Feet to beg his 
- Bileffing. The Father cry’d, Rife, young Man, what would thou 
beg of me ? Your Blefing, Sir, if You can beftow it upow your poor 
Son WiLLiam, that now intreats it. O Heaven! reply’d 
the Father, it is, it is my dear Child, whom Iwas going now to 
feek, yer never thought to fee him more; canft thon forgive thy 
annatiral Father his barbarous Ulage, that forced thee to forfake 
his Houfe, and wander up and down the World an Oxtcaft 2? But it 
was that ill Woman that clouded my Reafon, and drove out Nature 
from my Breaft. W1~t.1am was tranfported at his Father’s 
unexpected Goodnefs, and fhed Tears of Joy (as they all 
did) at this happy Reconciliation. The Juftice and his. fair 
Daughter knew all his Misfortunes, but the Name of his 
Family, which was conceal’d to this Moment ; but the Dif 
covery not a little pleafed them both ; the one that his Son- 
in-Law was reconciled to his Father, and Heir to fo confide- 
rable an Eftate ; and the young Lady, to have made Choice 
of a Lover, full equal to her by Birth and Fortune. Wrt- 
t1am’s Good-nature could not help enquiring of his Fa- 
ther concerning ‘his Step-Dame and his Brother Bos ; for 
tho I was hated by them, faid he, yet I cannot wifh them Harm, 
becaufe they belong to You. Alas! my Son, reply’d the Father, 
thy Goodnefs confounds me. How canT forgive myfelf, that knew 
thy early Virtue, yet cou'd be perfuaded to wrong thee? After thy 
Abfence, which gave me more Concern than I durft fhew before my 
Wife, fhe was eternally tiexing me to fettle my Eftate upon her Son ; 
but that, believe me, was never my Intention. The Affair of the 
Butler about the Salver began to open my Eyes! I watch'd her more 
narrowly for the future, and found her the bafeft Woman upon 
Earth, in every Degree of Life, even to Adultery with one of my 
Servants. I began now to defpile her, and a thoufand Times curfed 
the Day of our Wedlock. J fent privately almoft the Kingdom 
over, to feck thee out, but to no Purpofe ; this Difappointment ad- 
ded to my Afflition. The wicked Bos grew every Day more ob- 
noxious to me, to find the Difference between Him and Thee. But 
at laft, Heaven took Pity of my Misfortunes. One Day, as I had 
wound up my Watch, 1 put it on a Table, which Bow feeing, he 
took it in his Hand, open’d it, and went to do as he faw I had 
done before, and with endeavouring to turn the Key, the Spring 
broke. This Accident raifed my Indignation, and I call’d him (as 
Fle was to my Shame) Baftard! The little Villain return’d, You 
Lye! Lam no Baftard, and at the fame Time threw the Watch 
at my Head with all his Force. I was fo much provoked, that 
in my Palion I chaftized him feverely before his Mother ; and ne 
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fhe knew, or ought to have known, no Treatment cod be bath 
enough for fuch x difobedient Cub, yet fhe fel into Fits, and in 
her Moadnefs beat her Breaf?, tore herfelf in fuch « Manner, that 
threw her into a violent Fever, and in ten Days Time fhe ex- 
pired. But before her Death phe fent for me, and conjured me 
to take Gare of her Darling Box, and I gave her ny folemn 
Promife Iwould, I bury’d ber with all the Magnificence due to a 
petter Wife ; and I shoud be a Hypocrite, if. J pretended to 
Soy I was ineonfolable for her Lofs. However, I did intend to 
take Gare of her Son, and had agreed with a Malt-man, one of 
my Tenants, to take him Prentice ; for I knew he had no Learning 
to take to « better Employment, and it was a Bufinefs, if well fol- 
hw'd, might have gain'd Riches enough, move than he wou'd de- 
ferve. But om Sunday laft, he went to fwim in a River. that runs 
at the Back of our Garden, where he was drown'd. Thus ended 
the Lives of a bad Woman, and wicked Child; who had 
they lived, might have done more Mifchief. 
Witziram’s Good-nature could not avoid fhedding 
Tears at this Relation, which the more endear’d him to his 
Father. But to drown all Sorrow, his Father gave .Con- 
fent tothe Match, {fettled all his Eftate upon him-and_ his 
Heirs, and trufted to his Son for a Maintenance for Life. 
“I do this, fatd the Father, to reward thy. Virtue ; and to 
“ convince thee it fhall never be even in my own Power to 
wrong thee more. ‘ : 
Witziiam, however eager to poflef§ his beauteous 
Bride, yet was refolved to have his Londox Matter, if poffi- 
ble, a Witnefs of his Happinefs. He fent him a ‘Letter to 
that Purpofe, defirmg he would acquaint the honeft Butler 
with his Change of Fortune, and approaching Happinefs, 
with his Pather’s Defive, the Offer of his old Poft, if he 
was not better provided, or thought it worthy of his Ac- 
ceptance. While they waited for the Prefence of W11- 
Liam's Matter, he call’d to mind the good old Woman 
at the Ale houfe, where he lodged the firft Night of his 
Journey to London. They were not above twelve Mile 
from her Houfe, therefore he was refolved to fee her. He 
foon perfuaded his two Fathers, and his dear AN NA, to 
accompany him. ‘The poor Woman was furprized to fee a 
{oach and Six ftop at the Door, and half a Score Atten- 
dants on Horfeback ; fhe came -out with her Eyes _bath’d 
in Tears ; for her cruel Landlord had that very Morning 
fe zed her Goods, two Cows and a Horfe for two Years 
Rent, which did not amount to T wenty Pounds, She -re- 
snember'd her young.Lodger the Moment she beheld him, 
ran 
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ran tohim with the fame Tranfport, and kifs’d him, as if 
fhe had been to welcome her own Son from a long Voy- 
age atSea. “ Idon’t doubt, faid rhe old Woman, but your 
“barbarous Mother-in-Law is either dead, or repents her 
ill Ufage, by this Appearance of Change in your For- 
“ tune; and tho’ it is three or four Years fince you lay 
“at my Houfe, yet I have feldom flepr one Night with- 
“© out remembering You before I went to Reft*?—— The 
lovely ANNa wept to think what her dear Lover had 
fuffer’d at that Time. The Father wiped away fome Tears 
at the cruel Remembrance. Wutziam enquired of the 
poor Woman the Caufe of her Sorrow, which with re- 
peated Tears, fhe inform’d him: “ I have lived, faid fhe, 
“‘ upwards of Forty Years in. this little Houfé, loft my 
“‘ Husband Thirty Years ago, brought up four Children, 
*¢ who are all provided for, but far diftant from me, and 
““ never yet fail’d paying my Rent for the Houfe, and the 
* Ground that belongs to it ; neither fhould I have broke 
““ my Word now, with my ill-natured Landhrd, had I not 
** been weak enough, three Months ago, to lend Twenty 
“¢ Guineas, which I had faved on Purpofe to pay him, to 
** an Excifeman, whom I have not heard of or feen fince 
* The Officers are now in the Houfe, and by Night I fhall 
** not have a Bed to reft upon. Yes, but you fhall, 
“ veplyd the grateful WiLiL1am; andI am pleafed ’tis in 
** my Power to ferve You.’ He confulted his Father-in- 
Law in the Affair. The Landlord was fent for; and 
after upbraiding him with Cruelty, his Debt was difcharged : 
And as a farther Gratuity, the Two Fathers, Willam, and 
his beloved 4mna, made her a Prefént of Ten Guineas a- 
piece. Thus You fee, Good-nature and Compaffion, feldom pals 
without Reward. ; 

We will wave the old Woman’s Tranfports, and fine 
Speeches ; yet leave her in her own Mind, the happyeft 
Woman in the Univerfe, and return Home, where they met 
Wirttiam’s London Mafler, and the honeft Butkr, juft a- 
lighted at the Gate. The Tranfports of the Mafter and the < 
Butler were equal, at the Sight of Wittian, and his 
Change of Fortune... W11i11am)\made the Butler a Pre- 
fent of all his Fortune in Poffeffion of his London Matfter, 
which amounted to four hundred Pounds and upwards, as 
a Reward for his former Love and Honefty, befides the Pot 
feffion of his old Poft. 

Now the happy Day was come, when they concluded 
the Nuptials of the blefs’d Couple ; whof Joys, we doubr 
not 
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not will be everlafting, within the Bonds of Wedlock, 
The firft Year gave them a Son, the Joy and Hope of both 
their Families, and at this Moment all live in the utmoft 
Tranquility. I fhall conclude this true, little Hiftory, with 
the Lines of a celebrated Poet : 


Hymewn, thou Source of chafte Delights ! 
Chearful Days, and blifsful Nights : 

Thou doft untainted Joys difpente, 

And Pleafure join with Innocence : 

Thy Raptures laft, and are fincere, 

From future Grief, and prefent Fear. 

Who to forbidden Joys wou’d move, 

That know the Sweets of virtuous Love ? 
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Unnatural Uncle ; 


Repentant VILLAINS. 


N_ the Ifle of ELY lived two Brothers ; one 
a Widower, and the other an old Batchellor. 
The Widower had one Son, an Infant of ‘Two 
Years of Age, whom his Mother died in Child- 
bed with. ‘The Brothers had equal moderate 
Fortunes, and lived happily together in one 
Houfe, with two Servants of either Sex. The Father going 
up into a Tree to lop fome Boughs, that hindred a Profpect 
from his Window, like the Jrifhman lopping the Bough he 
fat upon, fell to the Ground and broke his Thigh; he Geng 
pretty grofs, and paft Fifty, the exquifite Pain, and a bung- 
hing Surgeon, threw him into a violent Fever, which ended 
his Days. .Before his Death, he made his Will, left his Son 
Heir to his Poflefons, and his Uncle his Guardian, till he 
came of Age ; and_ if the Boy fhou'd die before him, then 
the Eftate fhou’d fall to the Uncle. His Brother was fcarce 
cold in his Grave, before the Uncle Guardian wifh’d the Son 
might follow as foon as poflible, that his Fortune may be 
; doubled 
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doubled by his Death ; but the innocent Boy feem’d likely 
to live long enough, aye, much too long, the Uncle thought. 
He caft about many Ways to get rid of him, but could not 
find one fecure from Blame ; poifoning was dangerous, and 
might be found out. He was fome Months in his wicked 
Contrivances, and cou’d not meet with one to pleafe him- 
felf. As it fell out, a Company of Gipfies, who like the Tar- 
tars, have no conftant Dweiling-Place, but find a frefh Place 
of Reft every Night, and leave it in the Morning. The 
precious Uncle wifh’d with all his Heart, thefe Gipfes wou’d 
iteal his Nephew, as Gipfies, they fay, will fteal every Thing 
they like. He gave the Gipfies Leave to lye in his birt all 
Night, and led his little Nephew by the Hand, to look upon 
them in their Lodgings. Some were kindling a Fire on the 
Outfide of the Barn, while others were buiy’d in compo- 
fing their Beds of Straw, to reft after a plentiful Supper ; 
for you muft know thefe Gipfies live well, as well they may, 
being every Mans Goods and Chattels are theirs, wherever 
they can conventently meet_with them ; yet they have fo 
much Honour among ’em, they never rob their kind Hoft, 
who entertains “em with a Lodging and clean Straw. The 
poor Infant was very wuch delighted with the Gibble- 
Gabble of the tawny Crew, and the Gipfes as much de- 
lighted with Mafter Fackey’s Prittle-prattle ; for ohn, the 
Boy was chriften’d.. The Uncle feeing them pleaféd with 
each other’s Company, left them fome Time, and when he 
return’d, found Fackey at high Supper with them in the 
Barn, and the chief Gypfe told his Uncle, the Boy won'd 
make a brave Gypfe. ‘Vhe Uncle return’d him no Anfwer 
then ; but after Supper call’d him afide, and fpoke to hina 
after this Manner : Friend, I have fome powerful Reafons for 
removing this Boy, you fee yonder from my Hone; if you will 
take him among You, and never let me fee him more, I have 
Firty Guineas in my Pocket, on that Condition, and keeping this 
an inviolable Secret, fhall be Yours. The Gypfe was furprized, 
and pleafed with the Propofal, for they often buy Children of 
indigent Parents. —-J Uke the Offer, reply’d the Gypfie, dur 
how will you contrive to let us have this Child, unknown to any 
Perfon ¢ For that, let me alone, return’d the good Uncle. Je 
Morrow, my Man and my Maid go to a neighbouring Market at 
Break of Day; now thofe are all the Servants I have. You mile 
take Care, when you fee they are gone, to come to the Door of the 
Houle; I'll be ready to open it, and conduét you to the Room where 
he lies ; then take him napping, and carry him off, byt ufe him 
well, Ue him well, Sir, revarn’d the Gypfie, fel want x9 
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thing in our Society 5; and when he comes to the Pleifures of it, he 
would not-leave it for a large Eftate. Nay, he fhall be educated 
according to his Capacity. Sir, we have Poets, Priefts, Lawyers, 
Statefmen, Politicians, Fortune-tellers and Phyficians among 
Us; and if You knew how happily we ve, you would fell you? 
Ejiate and turn Gyphie Yourfelf: And then repeated thefé 
Lines. 


Our Goods a Basket, and clean Straw our Bed ; 
We ftrole, and telling Fortunes gains us Bread, 
Farthings, and Silver fometimes> are our Fees, 
And we interpret all your Dreams for thefe. 
Foretels th’ Eftate, when the rich Uncle dies, 
And what we utter, is fure Truth, not Lies. 
The pooreft of each Sex have ftill an Itch, 

To know their Fortunes equal to the Rich: 

The Dairy Maid enquires if fhe fhall take 
The trufty Taylor, and the Cook forfake. 


Wetxz, no more of your Verfes, faid the good Uncle, 
but think of the Affair. TLTo Morrow Morning you shall 
take the Child in ove Hand, and the Guineas in the orker, 
and make the beft of your Bargain, and fo parted till 
Morning. When the Morning came, out went the Man 
and Maid, and in came the Gyp/e, admitted. by the: kind 
Uncle. They went to the Chamber where the {weet Inno- 
cent lay faft afleep ; and, naked as he was, carry‘d him to the 
Barn, and then the whole Troop decamp’d immediately. 
The Uncle had the wicked Joy to fee him put on the A{s, 
ftill afleep, before the chief Gypfe, wrapp’d. in a Blanket, 
without the leaft Remorfe, wifhing in his Heart that-he 
might never fee him more. 

His Eagernefs to get rid_of the poor mnocent Nephew, 
made him forget the main Affair; Whar he fhou'd fay! 
What Excufe to make to fave himfelf from Sufpicion ; tho’ 
few People wou’d fufpeét him for fuch a Piece of Barbarity, 
for he feemingly doated on the Boy, but efpectally fince he 
took this wicked Deftgn in his Head. Firft, he form’d a Re~ 
folution of telling Truth, and that the Gipfes had certainly 
taken him away. No, that wou’d not do, the Gipfes might 
be eafily traced in their Progrefs, and the Child found ; nay, 
what was almoft as bad, his Forty Guineas thrown away, 
and pethaps the Truth found out. Thefe Thoughts made 
him repent his hafty Conclufion with the Chief of thefe 
wandering Vagabonds, dps Perplexities confufed his Mind 

in 
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in fuch a Manner, that he cou’d not think at all to the 
Purpofe. His two Servants went every Market Day to pro~ 
vide Neceffaries for the Week, and in their Abfence, a Wo- 
man at a Cottage near the Houfe, ufed thofe Mornings to 
come about Seven to drefs little innocent Fackey. ‘The Time 
drew near, and the Uncle come to no Refolution ; but bein 
obliged to fix upon fome Method, he ran down to the Stable 
and faddled his Horfé with his own precious Hands, put on 
his Boots, with his Whip under his Arm, and was ready to 
mount at the firft Appearance of the Woman, who was to 
come to drefs the Boy. When fhe came near enough to be 
{een and over-heard, he feem’d almoft diftracted, wrung his 
Hands, ftamp’d, ftared, and had all the counterfeited Actions 
ofa Manin the greateft Agony ; often breaking out with 
Exclamations: ‘ O my poor, dear Boy ! I fhall never fee 
*“« ‘Thee more! O Curfé on thefe Gipfies ! and all Gipfies for 
** their Sakes! ah Goody ! Goody, the Gipfes this Morning 
** have ftole away my poor, dear Nephew, the Darling of my 
““ Heart ; but Pil follow ’em the World over, before they 
‘* fhall rob me of my dear, dear Boy. Therefore do you 
““ take Care of the Houfe, feed the Hogs and the Pou ty, 
“‘ milk the Cows, and take Care the Kite does not carry 
“away any of the Chickens ; and if the Servants come 
home before me, tell °em where I am gone.” He did 
not fiay for an Anfwer from Goody, but mounted his Horfe, 
and in Reality rode after the Gipfies, in Hopes to meet with 
them ; but they had their Marches and Counter-marches, 
and’ once they are a Mile or two from their laft Lodgings, 
they difperfe, and meet altogether at their Rendezvous in 
the Evening, where each brings in his Money and Share of 
Plunder. ‘The precious Uncle travell’d {everal Hours, and 
with great Eagernefs enquired of all he faw, if they had 
met any Gipfes ; but was anfwer’d in the negative. By his 
not finding them, he was in great Hopes he never fhou'd. 
He ftay’d out almoft till it was Dark, that he might prevent 
any other Perfons purfuing "em. When he came to his own 
Home, Goody was ready to die at his Return without the 
Boy ; but he pacify’d her by telling her, he had fent fe- 
veral trufty Scouts to look after them, and didnot in the leaf 
doubt but he fhou’d have his Jacxey in the Morning 
T'u £ two Servants generally made it dark before they’ 
came from Market, making it a Sort of Holly-day ; but this 
Time they were later than commonly they uféd to be, which 
did ‘not difpleafe their Mafter. After they had done their 
Marketting, they went with feveral of ‘the neighbouring 
Farmers 
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Waymers a Houfe-warming to a young Couple that had 
newly fet up an Ale-houfe ina Village out of their Road. 
When their Merry-making was over, every Body mounted 
to return home. In a narrow Lane they met the very Gip/es 
that lodged in their Mafter’s Barn the Night before, juft got 
together, in order to go to their Rendezvous. Some that 
accompany’d the Uncle’s Servants, being a little heated with 
Liquor, refolved to have their Fortunes told ; but the Gip- 
fies excufed themfelves by faying, it was too dark to examine 
the Lines of their Hands and Faces. Jacrezy being with 
the Gipfes, and heating the Servants Voice among the reft, 
cry’d, Sarah, I am a hungry, pray dive me fome Supper. Sarah 
hearing the Voice of her young Mafter Jackry, was 
very much furprized ; fhe foon alarm’d the reft of the Com- 
pany ; but a Battle enfued before they cou’d gain Jackery’s, 
Liberty. Oh how pleafed the Servants, and their Affiftance , 
were at this Conqueft ; all their Difcourfe was till the 
reach’d home, of the prodigious Joy it wou’d be to his 
Uncle, when he faw his Nephew return’d to him in Safety. 
Before they came to the Houfe, the Uncle heard their often-, 
repeated Huzza’s! and, as bad Confciences are feldom at 
Reft, was allarm’d‘at it. Goody ran out to fee what was the , 
Matter, or rather to hear, for it was too dark to fee, foon 
found out the Meaning of their Huzza’s! ran with all the 
Impatience poffible to acquaint her Mafter: Sir, here is Mafter 
Jackey! Mafter Jacxny’s pn The Devil he is, 
thought the Uncle; Thad rather he had been loft with all 
my Heart. However, it was proper he fhou’d be overjoy’d 
as well as the reft; but had it been light enough to have feen 
his Countenance,. even thefe Rafticks would foon have dif~ 
cover’d his Tongue and Heart at that Time, were twenty 
Miles afunder. But Jacxery’s come home ; the Servants 
and Neighbours are overjoy’d, and fo is the Uncle feemingly. 
This was a double Punifhment to him; the Return of the 
Child, and the Lofs of his Forty Guineas ; but there was no 
Help for it now : It only whetted his Refolution to get rid 
of him at a cheaper Rate. He feem’d to carefs the Child 
more than ever, wou’d often take it along with him in_ his 
Boat a F ifhing, for his Prittle-prattle wou'd, he faid, divert 
him ; and fo it wou’d any one, that had not the Devil of 
Rancour in his black Soul : So a Cat plays with a Moufe, 
till at laft the gives it a Pat, and dowh with it. As I faid 
before, the Uncle was refolved not to be at the Charge. te 
keep a Boy that had a good Stomach, and muft now and 
then have Cloaths to wear ; therefore one Afternoon was 
ps refolved 
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refolved. to .put an End to that Expence. He took poor 
JACKeEY in the Boat with him as ufual, went down the 
Stream, and about three Miles below his own Houfe, threw 
him intoa Whirl-pool, pufhing the Boat home again as faft 
as poflible. He had time engugh to think of his manner of 
Grief before he got home, and form his fpeeious Lye. 
When he came to his Houfe, he was inconfolable. O the 
Pleafure of his Life was fled! His darling Boy was gone! 
for ever gone! Curfe on the Time when firft he took him 
into the Boat ‘ T had fix’d my Pole to keep the Boat faft, 
“* faid the tender Uncle, and was bufy employ’d at my Di- 
“* verfion, which [ will never take again. ‘The poor inno- 
cent Babe ftooping over the Side of the Boat, to catch 
fome Rufhes that were going down the Stream, the Pright 
it put_me in to fee him reach his precious Hands towards 
the Water, made me ftart up in order to fave him, and 
with the Motion of the Boat, the poor Boy fell in ; and 
“* before I-cou’d get the Boat loofe to go to his Affittance, 
the Stream carry’d him to a Whirlpool, where he was 
fuck'd in and perifh'd.. I was an Hour fearching for his 
precious Body, but all in vain. O my poor Boy! My 
“* Child ! wou’d I had dyed in thy Place, for now all the 
** Comfort of my Life is gone. 

Tus did this hypocritical Villain lament, and even 
fhed, or feem’d to fhed Crocodile Tears, Nothing wou’d 
ferve him, but in the Morning hé wou’d go out with Nets, 
to drag for his precious dear Body, that he might wafh it 
with his Tears, and embalm it with his Sighs ; then bury it 
in the fame Grave with his Father. When they came to 
the Whirlpool, the vile Uncle cry’d out, with the utmoft 
feeming Sorrow, Ay this, this is the fatal Place where ney 
dear Baby was fwallep'd up. Let us drag here -to find what will 
breck my Heart to fee, when we do find. As the Men were in 
the Water drawing the Net, one Part of it got hold of a 
Stump of a Tree in the Whirlpool, and the Fellows were 
afraid to go into the Whirlpool to clear it: One of them 
ceall’d to mind that a little further down the Stream, there 
lived a Fellow that wou’d undertake it ; a meer Otter, for 
ever in the Water. The Uncle bid one of ’em run that 
Moment and bring him thither, The Man return’d upon 
the Inftant with the Wife ; fhe knew rhe Uncle - Sir, “faid 
the, my Husband is gone to your Houle with Mafter JAcKEY ; be 
ook him up laf? Night, as he was groping for Cray-Fith. 
And Yll reward him for it, reply’d the’ Uncle; here, give 
him that Guinea, and when either of you come to my Houfe, 
you 
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you fhall be welcome. Wou'd to Heaven Providence had 
order’d it foto have taken him up alive. ‘ Alive! reph’d 
‘< the Woman, Heaven be pratfed, he is both alive and well. 
“ My Husband, Yefter-Evening, faw. fomething white roll 
““ down the Stream; he -ftopp’d it, and found it to be a 
“¢ Child: almoft drown’d ; but he brought it home upon the 
» “ Inftant, held up his little Legs, and made. it difgorge the 
“Water. it had fwallow’d, and in half an Hour the poor 
“ little Thing was as.well. as ever it was in his Life. My 
“ Husband did not know. the Child ; but I had feen him 
“¢ feveral Times, when I ufed to come to your Worfhip’s 
“ Houfe with Fifth”? The difappointed, villainous Uncle 
ftood in Need of all his Art to hide the Difpleafure of his 
Countenance at this unexpected News ; however, being a 
perfect Mafter in the Art of Diffimulation, he thank’d Hea- 
ven for this happy Chance, with Eyes and Hands raifed up- 
wards, as if it had been the only Bleffing he could receive 
from thence, He was fo much tranfported, that he forgot 
to give the Woman a farther Reward, and return’d home 
with a falfe Pleafure in his Looks, that gave him a great deal 
of, Pain to. diflemble. His Man could not avoid taking No- 
tice; of it, but kept his Sufpicions to himfelf’ When they 
came home, he ran with open Arms to hug and kifs. the 
Boy for Joy ; but the fame Time, he wou’d have willingly 
{gueezed the Breath out of his Body. 44 Pappy (faid Fackey) 
what made You throw me. into the Water? I had liked to have 
gqne into the Pit-hole. ‘The vile Uncle was not prepared for 
fuch a fudden Queftion, therefore he was forced to turn away 
to recover himfelf, putting at the fame Time the Child’s 
Face to,his, that his Confufion might not. be obferved. No, 
my Dear, faid the Uncle, [-would fooner have thrown Ahjelf in 
than Thee I endeavour'd to fave Thee. Well, the Servant 
whom we fhall call Sam, began to miftruft the Truth ; how- 
ever, he conceal’d his Sufpicions from every Body, even 
from the. Maid, who was his Sweet-heart, but refolved to 
make a ftrict. Obfervation upon all his Actions, relating to 
the Child. 

Tue next Day, Sam got an Opportunity of getting Mafter 
Jacxey in private: Well, Mafer Jacxry, faid Sam, I 
hope youll never go ina Boat again, for fear You fhould fall over- 
board dnd be drown'd. Pappy.(as he call’d his Uncle) put me 
in, and faid naughty Words. Naughty Words! what naughty 
Words ? He faid, Go you littl Son of a Bitch,-go to the Devil! 
and fo beat me in the Water. Sam was convinced the Child 
cou’d not form that Speech; therefore he was aflured his 
wicked 
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wicked Mafter intended to make away with ‘the innocent 
infant, only to keep the Eftate in his own Poffeffion. Sam 
loved the Child as if it had been his own; and that Love 
made him ‘watch every Motion’ of the Uncle, tho’ unob- 
ferved by him. Whether it was the Fright of the Water, 
or Nature in the Child we do not know, but a few Days 
after this Affair the Small-pox came out. . The Uncle here 
had forme Hopes the Diftemper might do what he with’d 
from the Bottom of his Heart ; but~ he was  difappointed a- 
gain, for Mafter Jacxry recover’d without the leaft 
Mark in his Face, to the Joy of every Body but the Uncle, 
who expre{s*d in outward Show, a fuperior Pleafure. He 
began to hate his Man and Maid, for the Care they took in 
his HInefs.; befides, by this Time, he had taken Notice that 
Sam view’d him -often with an inquifitive Eye, which he 
could -not bear’ ‘To turn them away abruptly would not be 
convenient, therefore he intended ‘t6 watch for Faults in 


He took all Opportunities of going to the Houfe, and pot) 
Thing appear’d {6 well to his Mind, ‘that he began to think 
he had wrong’d his Mafter with injurious Sulpicions. He 


in his falling into the River, might create in his ‘youn 
Fancy, what he told him of his: Uncle. A ‘whole Year 
pafs'd away, ahd Mafter Jacxxry to every Body feem'd 
the Darling of-his Uncle. The° Uncle had BufinefS that 
éall’d him~-to London for a Month or fix Weeks ; and’ what 
intirely 
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intively cured Sam of all his ill Thoughts was, that. the 
Uncle defired Jaecxony fhould be under their Care during 
his Abfence, for fear his mew Servants fhould not take pro- 
per Care of him 

Wouawn the Uncle had fet out for London, Sam never 
once went to his Houfe (for indeed he did not greatly like 
the new Servants, e{pecially the Man) till: his Mafter ye. 
turn'd. The Uncle ftopp’d at Sa m’s Door before he wou'd 
go home, to {ee his dear Roy, as he call'’d him, but would 


eat him feverely, and the other vow’d to be revenged ! but 
de 
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{pried his Menaces till one Day going into the 
1e took Notice that one of his Cows had her Udder 


doubt but the wicked Servant had done it. He immediately 
flew to his Mafter, and complain’d ; the Fellow was {ent for, 
but confidently deny’dit, yet Guilt was plain enough in his 
Countenance. The Uncle perceiving the Wickednefs of this 
mew Servant, thought him a proper Fellow for his Defign 
upon the Life of his innocent Nephew. He tamper’d with 
him, and by Degrees, brought him to promife for the Re- 
ward of one hundred Pounds, he would difpof of him in 
fuch a Manner, that he fhou’d never fee him more. ‘The 
Bargain. was ftruck, and it was given. out,. that Mafter 
JACKEY was to go to London in a little Time, to be under 
the Care of a Friend, who was to provide for his Education. 
This Report began to revive SAm’s Fears again ; but the 
Uncle gave him fuch Reafons for it, that Sam feem’d fae 
tisfy’d. The black Day was fix’d for their Departure, and 
the Servant fat out with the Victim before him for London, 
Sam would have willingly been employ’d in this Journey, 
and offer’d his Service ; but the Uncle told him, he intended 
to part with the Servant, and had order’d his Friend in Lon~ 
don, by Letter, to difcharge him the Day he arrived there ; 
for, faid he, I don’s “ke him I believe he is a very wicked: Fel. 
“. Sam confirm’d that Opinion, and reply’d, Jam glad 
we are rid of him at any Rate. 

Tus Servant, when he got into the London Road, crofs'd 
the Country, and by eafy Journies, came - to Tewksberry in 
Ghu- 


64 The Unnatural UNCLE} or, 


Ghucefterfhire, with the pretty innocent JA cxEeY, where he 
fold his Horfe, and took Boat for Géucefter City. He had 
feveral Times intended to murder him in fome obfcure 
Place ; but his innocent Prattle, and harmlefs Looks pre- 
vented him.. When he arrived at Glovceffer, he took a cheap 
Lodging, till he cou’d find fore Way to difpofe of his 
Charge ; but the longer he was with him, the more he re- 
lented, and at laft he quite abhorr’d his cruel Purpofe. 
"Iwas Heaven's inimutable Decree it fhould be fo! He propofed 
often the carrying him back to his Uncle ; but then his ‘Ten- 
dernefs for the Child, which grew more and more evéry 
Day, prevented him He did not inthe leaft doubt but he 
would find fome Inftrument of Villainy barbarous enough to 
undertake his Death, and not havea relenting Soul like his, 
From his increafing Fondnefs, he became fearful of lofing 
him, and now all his Study was to provide for him. He 
even abhorr’d the Money he had received, as the Price of 
Blood ; but as he repented, he was refolved at laft to put 
himfelf in a Way to provide for himfelf and Child, The 
Houle where he lodged was an Ale-houfe, kept by a Widow ; 
he undertook to court her, and foon gain’d her Confent ; fhe 
liked both him and the Child, which pafs’d for his own by 
a former Wife. They were marry’d ; and ‘the Money he 
brought in the Stock enabled: them to carry on a thriving 
Bufinefs. He put his fuppofed “Son to School, and cloath’d 
him generally equal to the Fortune he was born to; he 
fear’d as much the Boy fhou’d be taken from him, as if he 
was naturally his own; therefore he never acquainted. his 
Uncle even of his falfe Death, which he promifed to do. 
By this Time JAcxxry was Eight Years of Age ; he was 
admired for his Beauty and Learning by all that knew him. 
He had no Vice, not even School-Boy’s Tricks ; hé loved his 
Learning, and was feldom feen without a Book in his Hand. 
What pafs’d at his Uncle’s appear’d as a Dream ; and his 
fuppofed Father did all he could to ‘erafe it from his Me- 
mory. The Wife, having no Children of her own, loved 
da cKxeEY as well as if fhe had felt the Throws of Child- 
irth for him. The Aysband repented of all his former Til- 
nature, and ftudy’d how to make’Sa m Amends for the Lofs 
of his Cow ; but cou’d not bring it about for Eight long 
Years. At laft Fortune threw it in his Way. He accom- 
pany’d.a Gentleman to Dunftable Fair, to buy a Set of Coach 
Horfes, where he found Sam, on the fame Errand to pro- 
vide himfelf with a Couple of Cart Horfes. He faw Sam, 
but Sam did not fee him. He fent for him to the Inn, 
yer 
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vetSam, at firft Sight, could not call him to Memory, he was 
{6 much alter’d for the better in his Countenance ; for when 
the Mind is prone to Virtue, it will fhew itfelf inthe Face, When 
he difcover’d who he. was, Sa m_ had forgot all Injuries, and 
was glad to fee him, but more on the Account of his dear 
Mafter Jacxury. He enquired if he knew any thing con- 
cerning the Child? He anfwer’d him he knew him: to be 
well and happy three Days ago. Then I am fatisfy’d, reply’d 
San, I have heard of his Health often from sis Uncle, who tells 
me hets a fine Child, and ftudies hard; but I own I am_ better 
pleafed to hear it confirm’d by You, for fome private Reafons of my 
own. Don’t You remember, faid JacKEY’s fuppofed Father, 
that your Cow's Udders were once cut off; You. fuppofed it was me, 
and I own to You, your Suppofitions were juft ; therefore I defire You 
will accept of thefe Twelve Guineas to put another in her Place.. 
F have been fome Years afhamed of my former Barbarity and II 
nature, but have repented ever fince, and lang’d for an Opportunity 
to make You Amends for the Lofs You fuftain’d from my Villainy ; 
yet I beg you will not let my old Afafter know You have feen Me. I 
was. difcharged his Service a few Days after I parted with him, 
andlove his Nephew fo well, that I fhould think myfelf unhappy if I 
did not fee him every Day. Sam was much furprized at this 
Generofity and Change of Temper, and cou’d not help tel- 
ling him, his Opinion of him was much alter’d from what it 
was. They parted good Friends, and Sam promifed he 
would never reveal to any one, no not his own Wife, what 
_ had paft between them. 

HowerveER, before they took. Leave of each other, 2 
Direction was. given to Sam, if any thing pasticular fhou’d 
fall out, where to direct a Letter for a Friend in London, 
that wou’d take Care he fhould receive it. When the Gen- 
tleman had bought the Horfes, they return’d home. We 
fhall fay little till Jacxxy had come up to his tenth Year. 
A Lady near Gloucefter was fo much pleafed with him, that fhe 
order’d his Father and Mother to bring him to her Houfe, 
where fhe gave him: the fame Education with her own Chil- 
dren, but fent him home every Night to his fuppofed Pa- 
rents. This Lady was a Widow of a plentiful Fortune, her 
Children were three Sons and one Daughter, who had ten 
thoufand Pounds left her by an indulgent Aunt, lately dead, 
The Lady loved Jounny fo well, that he was furnifh’d 
with Mourning for her Death, equal to her own Sons. If he. 
was abfent, there was no Joy among the reft ; in fhort, as he 
grew up, he began to feel a tender Paffion for the Daughter, 
and fhe the fame for him, cai was at firft laugh’d at by 

the 
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the Mother ; but feeing as their Years increafed, that Pat 
fion ftrengthen’d, fhe a it high time to put an End to 
the Affair. She loved JouNny very well, but not enough 
to marry her Daughter to an Alehoufe-keeper’s Son. In 
fhort they were parted, to the great Grief of all the Chil- 
dren; JOHNNyY was order’d to come there no more! 
This almoft broke his Heart ; he had Senfe to know the 
Difference of Birth, yet had not Reafon fufficient to quell 
his ambitious Paffion. He lived a whole Year without feeing 
the young Lady, in all the Torment of Defpair, He told 
his Father, he muft feek a Remedy by Abfence, for nought 
but that or Death cou’d cure his Paffion. The young Lady 
was in the fame, or worfe Condition ; her Mother had con- 
vinced her, what a Difgrace it wou’d be to give her Heart 
away toa Perfon of fuch mean Birth. %s, Madam, reply’d 
the young Lady, J know it, and were I left to my own Will, I 
wou'd fooner die than bring fuch a Scandal upon my Family ; but 
yet at the fame Time let me acquaint You, that I muft die to be 
freed from this inexprefible Torment I labour under. The good 
Lady was half diftraéted at what her Child felt, and curfed 
the Hour fhe ever took unfortunate JouNwNy into her 

loufe. His Father was in the fame Diftrefs, for his fuppofed 
Son was at the Door of Death. He was refolved to wait on 
the Lady, and difcover his real Birth, and the whole Secret. 
He went accordingly, and difclofed all that he knew. ‘The 
Lady was fo much farprized, that fhe cou’d not give fufficient 
Credit to the Story : ‘Tho’ fhe knew him for an honeft Man, 
fhe only fufpected this to be a Trick, in order to prevail 
upon her to confent to their Loves; and in plain Terms 
told him fo. Madam, faid he, You may Jatisfy Yourfelf in a 
Fortnight’s Time inthe Truth of this, if you will fend a Meffenger 
with me that Yeu can truft; You fhall be convinced, or I will hfe 
my Life. No, reply’d the Lady, J will go with You ; this is 
too mice an Affair to truft to any but mile. In a Fortnight we 
will fet out; in the mean time give the young Gentleman what 
Comfort is neceffary, as I fhal!l my Daughter. II prove all You 
have faid to be Truth, in the Name of Heaven, let their young 
Loves go on, and in Two Years I fhall be willing to confummate 
the Nuptials, for till then I think it improper. ) 

T’n young Couple, upon the Strength of this Story, had 
the Liberty once more to fee one another, in the Prefence of 
the Lady, and were given fome Hope they might one Day 
meet with Happinefs. In, the mean time, while they were 
making Preparations for this Journey, known to no one but 
the Lady, and JouNnwny’s fuppofed Father, he eat 1 a 

etter 
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Letter from Sam, in one incloféd from hisFriend at Zon 
don. “Sam’s Letter was as follows: 


€¢ 
«Cc 
ce 


ST FORE 
I Think it is now almoft four Years ago fince I faw you 
at Dunftable, and you defired to hear from me, if any 
Thing extraordinary happen’d with us. I'll give you an 
Account as fhort as Ican, Jounny’s Uncle for thee 
Twelve Months paft, has been poffefs’d with a deep Me- 
lancholly, and_now is vifited with Fits of MadnefS: In 
fome of thefe Fits, he rails on You, and calls you the 
Murderer of his Nephew. We ate all furprized we do 
not fee his Nephew, nor can we learn from him where he 
is; he is now, if I am not miftaken, in his 16th Year, if 
he be alive, which I hope you can inform me ; and I am 
fure his Prefence will be neceflary here, for I don’t think 
his Uncle can -live long in the Condition he isin. He 
has feveral Times attempted to make away with himfelf, 
fo that we are obliged to watch him carefully, and take 
every Thing from about him that is dangerous. I was ap~ 
pointed to fit up with him the other Night, while he was 
in one of his mad Fits. In his Ravings, he call’d out to 
me, Sam, dont you fee my Nephew all bloody at my Bed’s 
Feet? That Villain (naming You) has murder’d him ! — 
Look! loke there! But who fet him on? Myfelf! I gave him a 
hundred Pounds and a Horfe to murder the dear Boy! Then 
wou’d he weep, wring his Hands, and fetch fuch Groans 
as were terrible to hear. After this, he would reft for 
fome Time, call for Water; and ery, Wou'd it were Potfon, 
E fhou'd drink it with greater Pleafure than I ever drank Liquor 
in my Life. After an Hours dozing, his Fit began again, 
then he was talking of giving forty Guineas to a Gypfie 
to carry his Nephew away, talk’d of Verfes the Gypfie re- 
peated to him, and then defcrib’d his Manner of throwing 
his Nephew out of the Boat. Thefe two Paflages I very 
well remember. For the Love of God, if you know 
where his Nephew is, bring him here, I'll anfwer for your 
Charges, and pay it out of my own Pocket, rather than 
you fhall loféit. It behoves you to do this, for your own 
Character fuffers. Ido not think you deceived me, when 
you inform’d me you faw him every Day. If his Uncle 
dies, his Fortune will be near a Thoufand a Year ; it is 
worth coming to take Poffeffion of. I cannot hear of any 
Relation left befides himfelf Let me beg you once more, 
for the Sake of Heaven, and all good Things, to come 
2 “© without 
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“« without Delay. I have fent to a worthy Clergyman’ from Ely 
“< to converfe with him, and fit his Soul for another World. 
“< T believe he has open’d his Confcience to him ; for, in 
“« his Intervals of Senfe, he asks for him, and is continually 
“« writing by him, but when he prays. It is a long Letter, 
<“ bur I hope you will pardon it, and forgive your humble 
“ Servant, 


SAMUEL F— 


P. S. If I don’t hear from you foon, I will come up 
to London and find you out, for I.muft have thefe Things 
clear’d up ; and I hope I fhall have Things \proved accor- 
ding to my ‘With. 


JouNNy’s fuppofed Father was pleafed with the Let- 
ter, and immediately carry’d it to the Lady. Well, faid the, 
when fhe had vead it, this has convinced me ; however, I find it 
necefjary we fhow’d go with JOUNNY, and. nw J dare give 
Confent they fhowd fee one another as often as they pleafe, ‘The 
young Lovers were now in Heaven again, and their Health 
was {oon reftored. The Lady, Mafter Jounny-and his 
Father, fer out for the [Ze of Fly, and arrived there in Safe- 
ty. ‘The whole Village-was in a general Joy at the Sight of 
the Nephew ; the Bells were fet on ringing to welcome him 
to Town. The Uncle was much mended in his Senfes, 
with the Clergyman’s Advice and Prayers. He heard the 
Bells, and ask’dthe Meaning. Sam. came:the firft to ,ac. 
quaint him with the News of the Arrival of his Nephew : 
O-Sam! Sam! cry’d out the Uncle, why wowd you deceive 
me. 1 wowd give all my Eftate, and live upon, begging Almes 
from Door to Door, 0 Condition thy News mas true! You thall 
‘have it much cheaper, reply'd.S am; Idefire ‘but a Quar- 
ter’s Rent. The Uncle feem’d to. fmile with \Ineredulity. 
Come Sir, faid Sam, okiout of your Window, and in: frve Ai- 
aictes you fhall fee him encer your Doors, He got yp, with Help, 
and look’d wiftfully with his dying Eyes, and faw jindeed 
his Nephew, with the Servant he hired to murder him, alight 
out ofa Coach and Six. The Uncle could fcarce credit 
his' Eyes; but as foon as he enter’d the Chamber, he was 
convinced. He cou’d only fay, fist it is my dear Nephew, 
alive and.in Health, and fell backward on his Bed, fpeechlefs. 
It was a full Hour before they could bring any Signs of Life 
in him; when he came to the Ufe of Speech, he-cry’d, 
“* Now Heaven, I hope, has heard my Prayers, forgiven my 
** Offences, and will take me to his Mercy !” He took his 
Nephew 
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Nephew ‘by the Hand, and bath’d his Cheeks with repen- 
tant Tears. “ How could it enter this harden’d Heart, aid 
“ He, to think of murdering Thee! But Heaven, I hope, 
** has punifh’d mein this World: I have not had a Mo- 
<< ment’s Peace of Mind thefe many Years ; ftill my horrid 
“ Fancy reprefented Thee in all the ghaftly Forms of Death, 
““ bloody and pale! Oh! the Stings of Confcience are dread- 
“¢ ful ! How haft thou lived ? Oh ! how haft thou been pre- 
“< ferved 2°’ His fuppofed Father then related all rhat has 
been already told. When the: Story was finifh’d, he em- 
braced his Servant, and thank’d him with a Shower of Tears 
for his Return to Humanity. His Weaknefs could not bear 
thefe {trong Efforts of Nature long. A Lawyer was fent for, 
and he made his Will, and bequeath’d all ‘to his Nephew, 
defiring he would reward the faithful Creature that had 
{pared his Life. 

Now, my dear Nephew, my earthly Task 7s done, faid the Uncle 
faintly, kweel with me and bez of God Forgivenefs of my Sins. At 
his Requeft they all went to Prayers, and he expired juft 
as he had ended his Devotion, with a pleafed Countenanee, 
as if dre had made ‘his Peace with Heaven. 


“¢ Offending Man Heaven’s high Compaffion wins, 
*¢ When daily Prayer attones for daily Sins. 


Tue Nephew, after'the Funeral of his Uncle, chofe the 
Lady his Guardian, with full Power to difpofe of the Eftate 
that was left him. Searching his Uncle’s Papers, he found 
this Story, as far as it related to him, wrote down with his 
own Hand, even to his very ‘Thoughts, with thefe Words at 
the End? ‘ After my Death, let this Paper be publifh’d to 
“ the World, only concealing my Name, and the Names of 
“ thofe concern’d therein. ‘That it may be a dreadful Mo- 
“‘ nitor to thofe avaritious Wretches, who place all their 
“¢ Happinefs in Riches, whenacalm and quiet Confcience is 
“< the only Wealth on Earth.” 

Tue Uncle had upwards of three thoufand Pounds in 
Notes and Money by him when he died ; one Thoufand he 
gave his Father, as he call’d him ever after. His Eftate was 
fold ; for he thought no other Air was worth breathing, but 
that where his dear, intended Wife was born) all but 
Sam’s little Farm, which he gave to him and his. Heirs, 
made the worthy Clergyman a Prefent of his Father’s and 
Uncle’s Books, alfo Gratuities to every one that deferved it; 
return’d with his Mother-in-Law that was to te wha 
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feem’d in Raptures at the happy Choice; and at. the limited 
Time was wedded to her Daughter, to the Joy of all. that 
had the Happinefs to know them. It is not two Years aro, 
fince I faw ’em both in their Youth and Bloom, happy in 
each other’s Love. ° 


Hail wedded Love! myfterious Law ! true Source 

Of human Offspring ! fole Propriety 

In Paradife, of all Things common elfe ! 

By Thee, adult’rous Luft, was driven from Man 

Amongtt the Beftial Herds to range : By Thee, 

Founded in Reafon, Loyal, Juft, and Pure, 

Relations dear, and all the Charities 

Of Father, Son, and Brother firft were known ! 

Perpetual Fountain of domeftick Sweets ! 

Here Love his Golden Shafts employs ; here lights 

His conftant Lamp, and waves his Purple Wings ; 

Here reigns, and revels ; not in the bought Smile 

Of Harlots, Lovelefs, Joylefs, Unindear'd, 

Cafual Fruition ; nor in Coe Amours, 

Mix?’d Dance, or wanton Mask, or Midnight Ball, 

Or Serenade, which the ftarv’d Lover fings 

To his proud Fair, beft. quitted with Difdain. 
MiLt on, 


In Nuptials bleft, each loofe Defire we fhun ; 
Nor ‘Time can end, what Innocence begun, 
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Virgin WIDOW. 


MERCHANT | in this, oppulent City of 
London, as he was paflng by a. Country Waggon, 
took Notice of a genteel Girl juft ftepping out 
of it, and by the Countenanc es, with the Beha- 
viour of thofe that feem’d ready to receive her, 
did not doubt in the leaft, but they were Bro 
shel site waiting for Prey. They retired into a Room, till 
a Coach was fent for ; as foon as it came, the Bawd and her 
Companion put the young Girl into it, and drove away. The 
Merchant imagined he fhou’d hear ’ema give the Coachman 
Directions where to drive ; but the ‘Bawd Fae the 
Coachman, who drove on fo fait; that he foon loft Sight of it. 
The Merchant was very much concern’d ; for his Good- 
nature would have faved the yet innocent Girl from  ap- 
proaching Ruin, by taking her into his Family for a Servant, 
which he then wanted. Perhaps fome of my Readers (if any ) 
may imagine this worthy Merchant had an. ill Look upon 
the Girl’s Virtue; no, it was his humane Temper, with a 
Will to do Good. for all Mankind ; his Mind was too pure 
to be corrupted by Vice, and the Prevention of his Defign 
gave him fome Uneafines, But Things of this Kind are fo 
uncom- 
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uncommon, the Truth may be well queftion’d ; Virtue is but 
an empty Name, like the Titles of Aguitain and Normandy, 
only Figures in our Coronation, to fill up the pompous Train. 
Uf Virtue was truely tafted, it wou’d be the pureft Food the 
Mind of Man could feed on. ) 


“« Bleft Virtue ! whofe Almighty Pow’r 

<* Does to our fallen Race reftore, 

«© All that in Paradife we loft, and more : 

“© Sure Chart, by which this frail and.tott’ring Bark we 

fteer, 

Thro’ Life’s tempeftuous Ocean here, 

“ Thro’ all the rolling Waves of Fear 

“© And dangerous Rocks of black Defpair : 

“* Safe in thy Conduét, unconcern’d we move, 

Secure from all the threat’ning Storms that blow, 

** From all th’ Attacks of Ghance below, 

“* And reach the certain Haven of Felicity above : 

“ Beft Miftrefs of our Souls ! whofe Charms and Beauties 
laft, 

‘‘ And are by wrinkled Age increas’d, 

«© By which all other Glories are defac’d. 

‘“ Grant me, O Virtue! thy moft folid, lafting Joy ! 

*« Grant me the Pleafures of the Mind, 

*« Pleafures, which only in Purfuit of Thee we find ; 

Which Fortune cannot mar, nor Chance deftroy : 

** Grant me but this, how will [triumph in my happy 
State ! 

«© Above the Changes, and Reverfe of Fate, 

“« Above her Favours, and her Hate. 

“* One Moment, in thy bleft Enjoyment is 

‘¢ Worth an Eternity of that tumultuous Blifs 

<¢ Which we derive from Senf, 

“« Which often cloys, and muft refign to Impotence. 


Tuis noble Merchant (for Virtue’ is true Nobility } 
thought every Day loft, wherein fome good Aétion was not 
perform’d ; and when Time and Weather wou’d permit, ge- 
nerally took a Walk in the Fields, to breathe a purer Air 
than the Smoak of Lovdon wou'd allow of. In one of thefe 
Afternoon Walks, he heard a poor Fellow ina neighbouring 
Hield cry out for Help! He flew to his Affiftance, and’ in 
good Time, for a fierce Maftiff Dog had feized the Man, 
got him down, and in all Likelihood would in a few Mi- 
nutes have torn him to Pieces. When our Merchant i io 
Name 
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Name was Tuomson) faw the poor Man’s Danger, he 
drew a Knife out of his Pocket, and while the furious Beat 
had faft hold of the Fellow’s Arm, he plunged his Knife in 
the Dog’s Throat, who died that Inftant. The poor Man 
was bit in feveral Places ina terrible Manner. Mr. Tuom- 
son led him toa Surgeon’s, with Orders to cure him at his 
own Expence, ‘This unlucky Accident put him upon con- 
triving a Weapon to walk with, left he might be aflaulted 
in the like Manner, which was a Bayonet that drew out of 
walking Cane. Another Day, near the fame Fleld, he faw a 
Crowd of Boys about a Ditch, pelting a poor, blind, lame 
Horfe to Death. He reprimanded the Boys for their Cru- 
elty, but was anfwer’d by one of them, that the Owner was 
gone for a Gun to fhoot him, that he might no longer live 
in Pain, being of no Ufe. Mr. TuHo'mson foon perceived 
the Creature was incapable of farther Service, thro’ Blind- 
nefs, Age, and Decay, plunged his Bayonet down his Throat, 
who in a Moment expired, and our Merchant continued his 
Walk ; but returning the fame Way, the Owner of the 
Horfe had. taken out a Warrant againft him, forced him be- 
fore a Magifirate, where the honett Man {wore he had re- 
fufed three Pounds that very Morning for his Horfe. The 
good Magiftrate plainly perceived the Villainy of the Pla‘n- 
tif, and would have perfuaded Mr. TuHomsown to ftand 
‘Tryal ; but he declined it, telling the Juftice, if he fhould 
get the better of him, he fhou’d be more Money out of 
Pocket, than the Fellow’s prefent Demand wou’d come to, 
therefore paid the Villain to get rid of his troublefome Com- 
pany. When the Affair was ended, and our Merchant had 
got into the Street, the Fellow came up to him, and whif— 
pering in his Ear faid, Now, Sir, [ am fufficiently revenged for 
the Death of my Dog, for I own my Horfe was not worth a grey 
Groat. Our Merchant was furprized at the Villainy of the 
Rafcal.; however, he made him no Reply, but left him with 
Abhorrence of his Impudence.. This Affair had ruffled 
his Temper, and being thirfty after his Walk, he ftepp’d 
into the firft Tavern he faw, and call’d° for half a Pint 
of Wine ;.but before’ it came, he found he had enter’d a 
Bawdy-Houte, by the Girls frisking in and out, with Smiles 
upon him. “At laft the Bawd enter’d with the Wine, and 
fimpering took’a Glafs, fill’d it and faid, Here, my Dear, to 
your Health! Fknow what You come for, but this Forenoon is not 
for your Purpofe ; however, You may pick and chufe here, and fhe 
that you like will lead You to « proper Place. Here! where are 
You? Come'in, and let “the Gentleman view You (calling to’ her 

1 Ladies. J 
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Ladies.) Mr. Tuomsown atthe firtt Sight of the Bawd, 
knew her for the Wretch, that carry'd away the Girl from 
the Waggon, about a Month before ; and tho’ he was very 
uneafy at his Situation, yet Curiofity prevail’d upon him. to 
{tay a little, to fee if the poor, unfortunate Girl wou’d 
make her Appearance. Four of thefe Ladies of Sin, one by 
one, enter’d the Room, but She he watch’d for was not a- 
nong them. When they were all gone, the Bawd of the 
Brothel faid, Well, bow a’ye like my Goods ? there’s all Complesi~ 
ons, Black, Brewn, Yelow, and Fnir-hair’d Ladies Come, 
which are You for? Have You no more, reply’d Mr. Tuom- 
SON, for to tell You the Truth, I don’t admire any of thefe. 
Lord ! return’d the Bawd, You are very hard to pleafe! I have 
only one more, but truely fhe pretends to be virtuous, and has re- 
fuled my beft Cuftomers. I have had her a Month, and fhe won't 
inderfiand the Good I intend Her. I belfeve fhe has not feen the 
Man fhe fancies, and yer I'l affure You, I have as handfome 
Gentlemen frequent my Houfe, as any Floufe of my Profeffion in Town, 
thank Heaven. How can You name Fleaven, reply’d Mr. Tuom- 
SON, and follow fuch a wicked Courfe of Life ?. That Heaven, wha 
fees thro’ all your dark Deeds ! will punifh You with everlafting 
Vengeance ! unlefs Yiu Jpeedily repent. Aye You not a Sink of Sin 
and Difeafes? Subject to the Caprice of every Wretch You enter- 
tain € He would have gone on, but the Bawd cry’d out, 
What the Devil have we got here! a Prieft come to preach me-out 
of my Livelihood. If You. were nut too young, I fhould think the 
meck’ Minks above were your own Daughter, for Sux pretends te 
teach Morality too. You are jujt ft for one another, and if You'll 
pay me for her Rigging, and other Charges (not above Twenty 
Pounds) You fhall have her with all my Ffeart, and Thanks into the 
Bargain. Let me fee her, reply’"d Mr. Tuomso N) and if 
fhe’ agree, fhe fhall not flay another Moment in your Houfe —— 
Lucy, for that was her Name, was call’d for by the Bawd, 
fhe came down trembling, and her Eyes fwell’d with weep- 
ing. There, faid the wicked Woman, go in to that Presbyterian 
Preacher, hed take Core of your Soul, as well as your Body 3 but £ 
believe him a canting LH’ hore-mafter for all that. She enter’d the 
Room with fuch Confufion in her Face, that Mr. Toomson 
was convinced of her Innocence. Come, faid he, fit down by 
me, ['H do You no Wrong 3 1 am happily come hither, I hope, to 
preferve your Innocence, and take You out of this Receptacle of Vice, 
and Fell —— Dear Sir, return’d Lucy, kneeling, don’t flat- 
ter a poor, young Woman's Misfortunes, I can hardly think You 
mean wirat You fay ; all the Gentlemen I have feen in this wicked 
Place, had quite other Views; aud if You think by taking me 
hence, 
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ence, to draw me into Wickednefs, be affured I will fooner adie 
than lofe my Virtue, tho’ in the utmoft Diftrels, in Want and Mi- 
fery, Lam, and will be honeft. 

“Mr. TuHomson was fo well pleafed with her virtuous 
Declaration, that, he thought himfelf happy it was in his 
Power to fave her from impending Danger ; he begg’d fhe 
wou’d inform him of her Fortune, and how ‘fhe came to fall 
into the wicked Hands of this abandon’d Woman ? 
“Sir, faid fhe, I depend fo much upon. your Honefty, and 
“ the Virtue that feems to fhine in your Countenance, that 
“© T will conceal nothing from You. I was born in Yorkjhire, 
‘¢ and fprung from Parents not of the meaneft Rank. When 
“© Twas born, my Father was poffefs'd of a plentiful For- 
“ tune ; but being involved in Law, in a few Years the 
“ Eftate was funk to a third Part of its former Value. My 
“Parents at laft, from living in Eafe and Splendor, were 
- yeduced to Indigence, and Perplexities, which occafion’d 
“© their Deaths, and I fear’d they died with broken Hearts. 
“© Sometime after they were carry’d to their Graves, I look’d 
<¢ into my Circumftances, and found when all their Debts 
“(were difcharged, I was not Miftrefs ofa hundred Pounds. 
This I knew wou’d not laft for ever, therefore I form’d a 
“ Refolution to come for London, in Hopes of getting a Place 
“Cin fome honeft, virtuous Family. At my Arrival, I was 
“« met by this bafe Woman, and her Accomplice, who by 
“¢ their {mooth Words, and fair Promifes, was prevail’d upon 
““ to go with ’em, which I did with Pleafure, thinking my- 
“ felf very fortunate to light of a Place, the Moment I 
“ came to Town. The firft Night I enter’d this: wicked 
Houfe, I had a Tutorefs, as they call’d it, chofe for me: 
“ but oh ! Heavens ! it wasa Tutorefs for the Fiends ! My 
“© innocent Virtue is fhock’d at the Thoughts of her im- 
“ pious Doétrine. The abandon’d Woman ftrove many 
“¢ ‘Ways to bring me to Deftruction ; but, thro’ the Provi- 
dence of Almighty God, I have retain’d my innocent Vir- 
tue.” And’ Heaven ever protect it, reply’d Mr. Tuomson, 
I think it my Duty to do all I can to preferve it. —- Good Heaven! 
faid Lucy, what a Difference there is between your Thoughts, 
and thofe Gentlemen, (or rather Wolves, feeking to prey on the In- 
mocent) that come to this curfed Place. Mr. Tuomson call'd 
in the Bawd of this damn’d Brothel, told her he had agreed 
with Lucy, and would pay her the Sum fhe demanded 
for her Cloaths, and other Charges, as fhe call’d it. Have 
You? veply’d the Wretch, Iam glad of it, with all my Heart, 
and never defire to fee either of your Faces again, wnlels, ( faid fhe, 
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{neering ) I fhou'’d meet with fuch another Piece of damn’d virtuons 
Goods, like the plaguey demure Liu cy ; but that, I believe, can 
never fallout. Tucy begg’d of Mr. Tuomson fhe might 
leave her new Cloaths behind her, that the Bawd had pro- 
vided for her, which he willingly confented to. Lucy 
went up and put on the Drefs the came to Town in, which 
added to her Virgin Innocence.. When the Bawd had te- 
ceived the Money, a Coach was fent for ; in the mean time 
a Gentleman came in. to enquire for Lucy. The Bawd 
anfwer'd, There jhe .is, in that Room! with a damn'd queer 
Gull, that has been endeavouring to preach us all into Virtue, with 
a Pox to him, and has fent fora Gach to carry her away.—— 
By the mighty God of Love, but he shan’t, reply’d the Spark. 
Upon this fhort Speech, he enter’d the Room where they 
were: What Bufinels have You with this young Girl, {aid Cap- 
tain Hurr (for indeed he wasa Captain) Good Str, cry'd 
Luuy to Mr. Tuomson, protc& me from this injurious 
Man, who has treated me with fuch Difconrfe unfit jor modeft Ears 
to hear, —— Proteék Thee! ery'd the bold Gaprain, Twenty fuch 
Scrubs fhould not proteét Thee, and at the fame Time. drew » 
his Sword. J gould advife You, reply’d the Defender of 
Lucy, calmly to put up your Sword, and retire; this Maid is 
now uncer my Gare, therefore be gone. But the bold Captain only 
blufter’d on, making a PafS at Mr. Tuomso nN, tho’ I be-: 
lieve with no Intention to hurt him, only to fright him ; but 
virtuous Men. are feldom Cowards, tho’ Bullies are always 
fo. Mr. THomson ftruck down the Point of his Sword 
with his Cane, and: almoft at the fame Time, knock’d down 
our Hero, witha good broken Head, that {oon cool’d his 
Courage: If You fight no better for your Country, than You have 
for this young Woman (faid Mr. Tomson) his Majefty ought 
to give your Commiffion to a Man of more Valour, and lefs blufter- 
ing 5 a& worthy Officer, as I hope there are many, oxght to protect 
injured Innocence, not betray it. By this’Time the Bawd came’ 
in, whoabufed Mr. Toomson withall the ill Language 
the was. MiftretS of, and truely fhe.was Miftrefs of a great 
deal ; but he bid her take Care, he had Power and Intereft 
é€nough toe rout her out of that Nef of Sin, and he affured 
her he would do his Endeavour: And for You, Sir, L know, 
many worthy Officers in the Army, 4 shall enquire you out, and let. 
forme of them know your Virtue and Courage. This Speech brought 
them both on their Knees (fo mean is Vice) to fue for. Par- 
aor. Yor woud deferve « Pardon, if You wox'd repent of your Sins, 
both fron Heaven and Man, reply’d Mr Tomson, but 
while You continue in pois Road of Vice, it mule lead You to Pers, 
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dition. The Coach being come, he took Lucy by the 
Hand, and drove from this Seat of Villainy. When he came 
home, he order’d a Chamber for Lucy, till he could get 
fome creditable Place for her. Lucy perceiving the Vir- 
tues of the worthy Merchant, cou’d not avoid having a Re- 
gard for fuch uncommon Qualities, nor he a tender Inclina- 
tion for her, but the GreatnefS of his Soul wou’d not let 
him declare it.- When I fay Greatnefs of Soul, I do not 
mean Pride, or her Poverty or Birth, but he would not let 
Lucy know his Thoughts, fearing fhe fhou’d imagine that 
was the Motive of his nate her home. In afew Days 
he provided her a Place, where all her Bufinefs was to take 
Care of two Children about five or fix Years old, in a rich 
Family, that paid her well for her Trouble. She: pleafed 
the Husband and Lady fo much, that fhe was promoted to 
be chief Servant inthe Houfe ; all. the Affairs went thro’ 
Lucy’s Hands. The Mafter and Lady loved her as well as 
if fhe had been their own Child. Mr. Toomsown went 
oft to fee her, and as oft received Lu c y’s grateful Acknow- 
ledgment for his tender Care. Sometime after this, Mr. 
TuHuomson had Notice from Portugal, that his Factor there 
had embezzled his Goods, leaving the Place privately, with 
his Affairs in fuch a Condition, that it required his Prefence 
there. His embarking was fo fpeedy, that he had.not Time 
to take Leave of Lucy, or her differ and Lady. His fud- 
den Departure grieved Lucy to the Heart, for fhe really 
loved him, but had too much Modefty ever to let him know 
it. While he was on his Voyage to Portugal, her good Lady 
ficken’d and died.: On her Death-bed fhe call’d her Husband 
to her, and: fpoke to him after this Manner. Jf Love, we 
have lived many Years together in the utmoft Harmony, I am now 
going to lave Thee, do not grieve for me, (fecing him weep) 
chou knoweft we are born to die, fooner or later. Think of the dear 
Phedges I leave behind, and let me intreat You by the continued 
Love that has pajft between Us, You wil, when Lam gone, wed 
my dear Lucy. Ido not know any Woman more worthy to take 
my Place in your Heart ; fhe loves my Children, and I am affiared 
fhe will prove a tender Mother. You know her Story, - her ftedfaft 
Virtue and her prudent Care; ftand not on formal Ceremony, but 
when [amin my Grave, let me be forgotten, or only remember’d 
in my dear Lucy, I fhail think the fooner fhe can call My 
Children Hers, the fooner You will be once more happy. The 
tender Husband cou’d not anfwer his dear Wife for ‘Tears, but 
at laft promifed, if he ever fhou’d think of any other Wo- 
man, it fhou’d be none but Lucy.. After the Funeral So- 
lemnity 
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lemnity was ovér,:he made cher a Préfent. of all chis’ Lady’s 
Cloaths, -with fome of her Jewels, leaving every Thing en- 
tirely to her Care... The Lady before her Death,, had often 
told Lu oy fhe wifh’d her Husband no better Wife than 
fhe wou’d. make him, and even in her Sicknefs. propofed it 
toher. But-diucy’s Heart was full of Mr. Tuomson’s 
Image ; fhe wifh’d for no other Husband: but him, tho’ her 
Matter had thrice his Riches : A whole Year was gone, but 
no News of his Return. The Time of Mourning. being 
over, her Mafter declared his Paffion, and his Wife’s. In- 
treaty on her Death-bed. He: bege’d in Pity of himfelf, in 
Regard to. his Children, fhe wou’d receive -+his Heart, and 
make him bleft by being his Wife. Lucy at) laft: confent- 
ed, and the Time was fixt. The Day of their Nuptials’ (af- 
ter the Ceremony was perform’d) the Bridegroom was feized 
with a fudden IJnefs, which increafing daily, he was in- 
form’d by this Phyficians, there was but little Hope of Life. 
Death is now welcane, he reply’d, fince I have gain'd' fo ‘ten- 
der a Mother for, my . innocent Children. He made his Will, and 
left Lucy whole and fole Executrix, and Miftref§-of all 
his Fortune: Ina few Days after he had made his Will, he 
expired, and. -was bury’d-with his Ancettors, leaving» the 
mourning Luey-a Virgin Widow. 

W & fhall now return to Mr. TH omsown, who happily 
arrived at Porto’*, 


His 


* Porto Port .a° Port, Portus Cale, Cividad de Puerto, by the 
Natives, isthe fecond City of the Kingdom of Por Tucan, 
built upon the-Mouth of the River Douro, the Refidence of 
a Bifhop: “Its Harbour is accounted the beft of all the Ports 
in Portugal — It gives Name to the whole Kingdom, before 
Lufitania, »Tt was call’d by the antient Geographers, Portus Call, 
froma Village of that Name, before it fwell’d to a large 
City. The Trade. here exceeds even that of Lisbon... It is ta- 
mous for,our Port Wines, tho’ indeed all the red Wines of 
the Kingdom are call’d Port ; but» this City exports very 
near as much as all the reft befides; The Lishon Wine is for 
the moft Part white, tho’ there is great Quantities of white 
Port at Oporto, as alfo fountain, which is call’d fo from the 
Vineyards in, the Mountains, where no Carriages can go up, 
but the Wine is brought down in Borrachios, or Skins, well 
few’d up,’ and: afterwards put in Barrels for Exportation. 
England is accounted to take a full third Part of the Growth 
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Hrs Factor there, who was fled; had robb’d him of up. 
wards of three thoufand Pounds, which was a very great 
Lofs; however, he fettled:his:A ffairs to the beft Advantage, 
and freighted a Veflel for Lngland ; but in his Return, was 
taken by. a French Privateer, and carry’d into’ Ruchel, where 
he remain’d a Prifoner half a Year, with-Lof of all his 
Fortune. A few inhuman Creditors in England had feized 
all his Effects ; fo. whenshe return’d after his Imprifonment, 
almoft naked, she had no Habitation to go to, his hungry 
Creditors had-devour’d all:He apply’d to fome ‘that were 
his beft, Friends in his Profperity, but alas ! they knew him 
not in his, adverie Fortune.’ Friendfhip’s* but 2 Name, °tis 
Intereft now makes Friends. 


“ All feek their Ends, and each wou’d other cheat - 

*< “Even Priefts diflemble Friendfhip to be Great. : 
‘““"Fhey only feem to hate, and {eem to love, 

“ But Intereft is the Point on which they move: 

‘< ‘Their Friends are Foes, and Foes are Friends again, 
““ And in their Turns are Knaves, and honeft Men. 


Our poor Merchant was in the utmoft DiftreS, however 
he wou’d not forget Religion ; he went conttantly to’ one 
Church of other, to offer his Devotions to Heaven ; but -he 
was obliged to do that as privately as he cou’d; for Fear of 
fome of his unmerciful Creditors, whofe Debts were not 
quite fatisfy’d, fhou’d: lay hold of him. -By Accident, he 
went to Prayers to the fame Church, where Inue x was at 
her Devotion, but he faw her not, . She cafting her Eyes 
afide, faw him, and knew him, notwithftanding his mean 
Habit. Her Eyes were ready to fhed Tears at the pitiful 
Sight ; fhe had heard of his Misfortunes; but knew nothing 
of his Return to England. Lucy took an Opportunity to 
give Orders for a Servant:to follow him, find out where he 
lodged, and. bring _ her Word. The Servant obey’d. And 
yuft as he was entering an ob{cure Street, four Bailifs laid 
hold of the poor, unfortunate:Merchant, and finding he had 
no Money to ftop their Mouths, hurry’d. him away to New- 
gate. The Servant follow’d till the Bailiffs deliver’d him 
to the Turnkey, then went to acquaint hisLady. There 
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the poor Gentleman was obliged to lie on the Boards all 
Night, without a Morfel of Food, or any Thing to cover 
him.. In that difmal Plight he paft the Night, with Sighs 
and Sorrow, begging of Heaven by Death to take him out 
of this barbarous World. When the Morning dawn’d, he 
rofe from the Ground, and walk’d about a Paflage in: the 
Prifon, with a broken Heart, which a Fellow Prifoner ob. 
ferving, took Pity of him, and invited him to Breakfatt ; 
but alas! he cou’d not eat, without Tears at his hard For. 
tune ; yet the Gentleman comforted him all he cou’d, gave 
him fome Money to pay for a better Lod ing at Night, 
which Mr. THomson_ thank’d him with Tears. Tam 
inform’d the few Hours he was in Prifon, he compofed the 
following Poem ; however, if he did not, we fhall place it 
here ; but if the Reader thinks it impertinent, it may be 
pafs’d over. 


Ocks, Bolts and Bars, may ftrike upon the Sight, 
@_. With Objects terrible to mortal Eyes, 
May carry with ‘em a Surprize, 
But never can a guiltlefs Man affright. 
Bright Innocence difdains 
‘The Force of ‘Threatnings, and the Weight of Chains. 
As all the Infolence, and all the Wrongs, 
Of wicked, and opprobrious Tongues, 
Add.to its Energy and Worth, 
Raife up thofe Spirits which the guilty fink, 
‘The more deprefs'd, the more they think, 
And give the nobleft Contemplations Birth. 


IL 
O State of Life! that bring’ft a nearer View 
Of Happinefs, which flies out Search, and Care, 
That lets us into Thoughts we never knew, 
And fheweft us what we've been, and what we are, 
What Praife is not thy Due ? 
Thou art the Miftrefs, from whofe Rules we learn 
Whom to fufpeét, and whom to truft, 
Thou only to thy Pupils juft, 
Mak’ft them their Foes, and Friends difcern ; 
While by their Touch-ftone try’d 
The Strength of Vows and Promifes are found, 
And-counterfeit Pretenfions laid afide, 
Give Way to fterling Vows, for ftandard Truth renown’d. 
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Azovur Ten o’Clock in the Morning, a Gentleman came 
to the Prifon to ask for Mr. Tuomsow ; he was let in by 
the furly Keepers with, Zhat?s He witht a Goat. Sir, {aid 
he, I am forry for your Misfortune ; there’s a Purfe of a 
hundred Guineas, fend for your Creditor, let him be paid 
off, and get you Cloaths proper to appear in. At Noon Pll 
come to you again; in the mean time let me know what 
Sums you are indebted, and I fhall come prepated to fet 
you clear in the World. Pray, Sir, faid our furprized Mer- 
chant, zs this your own Bounty? No! reply’d the Gentleman. 
May Tbe fo bold to ask whofe Humanity [ am beholding to? No! 
anfwer’d the Gentleman, and took his abrupt Leave. His 
furprize quire confounded him. He never once thought on 
Lucy, who was the only Perfon could have fo much Hu- 
manity. However, he fent for Cloaths, and’ other Neceffa- 
ries, according to his former Station in Life. The Keepers 
changed their Note, when Mr. TH 0 msow appear’d to have 
Money. —— Lord ! {aid one of ’em to his Companion, w/y 
aid not You provide a Room for this Gentleman laft Night ; had 
I been in the Way, he fhowd have had the bet Lodging in the 
Prifon ; when I am abjent, there's nothing minded. Come Sir, ap- 
plying to Mr. THomson, #f you pleafe to follow me, I'll phew 
you as handfome an Apartment, as any Noblemanin the Land may 
be pleafed with; you fhall have it at your own Terms,— Ithank 
you, reply’d our Merchant, bat [ dow t intend to trouble you to 
Night ; keep your Lodgings for better Guftomers. The Keepers 
were not over pleafed at this Declaration, leaving him with 
difcontented Faces. The Gentleman that brought the Purfe 
in the Morning,*came punctually:to his Hour, and found 
the Merchant in a decent Drefs, fit to appear in any Com- 
pany. Well, Sir, faid He, have you caft up your Debts, 
and pointed out the full Sum ? Ys, Siv, reply’d Mr. Tuom- 
SON, and the Money I received from your Cood-nature,: ts more 
than fufficient to diftharge them all. My Creditors have. been here, 
and parted with me very much pleafed : and fome have of ra 
large Promifes of Fricnafbip, which re defpije. Well, Sir, fa/d the 
Gentleman, you muft go and dine with fome Company, where 
{am invited, and a Friend along with me. Mr. 1 HOMSON 
owed too much to his feafonable Bounty, to. refufe him 
fuch a {mall Requeft, tho’ he woun'd rather have been ex- 
cufed, for he told him he was {o poflefs’d with Melancholy, 
he fhou’d prove but ill Company. We'll make you merry, 
fear not, return’d the Gentleman, and at the fame ‘Time led 
him by the Hand, to aCoach that waited on him. The 
charming, virtuous Lucy, e the Death of, her Husbaiid, 
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had innumerable Lovers, fome for her Perfon, more for her 
Fortune: She was civil to all, but particular to none. The 
Day Mr. ruomson left his Prifon, a great Feaft was 
prepared ; fhe fent to all her Admirers, intimating, that was 
the Day fhe intended to chufe a Husband, that fhe might be 
rid of the reft of her Crowd of Lovers ; with this Promife 
extorted from all, ‘that whoever fhe wou’d make Choice of, 
the reft fhou’d not murmur, or complain, All the Lovers 
appear’d, dreft out to the beft Advantage ; each expecting to 
be the happy Man, like Candidates for Parliament, tho’ one 
Vote was to decide the Controverfy.. When Mr. THomson 
and the Gentleman appear’d, the Company were all feated, 
at alarge, long ‘T'able, in a fpacious Hall, all but. Two 
Places at the lower End, which the Gentleman took the Li- 
berty to feat Mr. THomsoN in one, and took the. other 
himfelf, Our Merchant faluted the whole Board, when he 
enter’d the Hall, ‘without looking them in the Face, thro’ 
Modefty, and his indigent Circumftances ; for, by the many 
Coaches at the Gate, he knew thefe were all Men of Condi- 
tion, or pafs’d for fuch. 

A Momznr after they, were every Man feated, Lucy 
enter’d the Room, and took Notice of every Gentleman in 
it, but our Merchant ; carelefsly brufhing her Eyes over 
him, like the Sun thro’ a Cloud: This convinced the reft of 
the Lovers, he had no Chance in the Elections Mr. Tuom- 
son, poor Gentleman, never once look’d her in the Face, 
but wifh’d from his Heart, he had not made one of the Num- 
ber. But when Lucy call’d for Dinner, he gave a Start 
at that well-known Voice, and ventured to look up. He 
foon knew her to be that fame Lu cy, whofe Image-he bore 
in his Heart thro’ all his Profperity and Adverfity. 

Suk addrefs’d her Difcourfe to all the other Loveis, but 
not one Word, or Look towards him. What ‘were his 
Thoughts at that Time ?—— He call’d. her in his Mind, 
cruel and ungrateful! true Woman, and a thoufand Cha- 
racterifticks due to the worft of her Sex ; refolving to for- 
get her, if poflible, and (once from her Sight) never to 
jee her more. Before Dinner was ferved, fhe look’d wiftful- 
ly upon him, and at the fame Time {peaking to the Gentle- 
man that conducted him there: How now ! who have You 
brought us here! Lam furprized you wad bring a Stranger to my 
Table, when you knew this Dinner was provided for Friends and 
Acquaintance only, —- Madam, reply’d the Gentleman, J am 
forry I have offended your Ladylbip ; it 2s a new-Friend of mine, 
whofe Misfortunes hawe made me treat with Compafion ; and if You 
ne Ke 
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knew his Merit and Virtue, You wou'd pity bis Condition as much 
as Myel: —-This Day and Place (return’d Lady Lucy, 
for now fhe was no lefS) was intended for Mirth and Foy; 1 
am concern'd ‘tis mix’d with Poverty and Diftrefs. At this 
Speech, poor Mr. Tu 0 ms on was confounded with Shame, 
and Anger, rifing at the fame Time, to retreat and leave 
this uncompaflionate Woman for ever ; faying to himfelf, 7 
Riches can alter the Mind, Fortune's Gifts are ill-beftow'd. The 
Lady feeing him rife, cry’d out to the Gentleman, Nay, nay, 
the poor Man may flay and dine; in all Probability, he may want 
a Dinner. Ay, reply’d one of the Lovers, be hoks indeed as 

if he did. I thought, faid another, he was fome poor Parfon, 
that came to fay Grace to fecure a good Meal If he dines here, 
faid another, your Ladyfbip’s Butler Shou'd have him fearch’d be- 

fore he goes ; who knows but he may pocket a Piece of Plate. — 

Mr. Tuomson’s Blood boil’d in his Veins, at this laft 
Speech, and the Tears trickled down his Cheeks with Anger. 

Thou abufive Man! faid He, were thy Soul as free from the Stains 

of Bafene{s, as his whom thou daref to wrong thus, thou wond'/? 
blifh at this unworthy Treatment. Thy Habit fpeaks thee Geutle- 

man, but thy Mind has a bafe, Plebeian Stamp. I'd fooner feed 
on the Prifoners Basket, or Offals from an honeft Table, than tafte 
a Morfel with fich as Thee; and if 1 had thee in a proper Place, 

Loud f{courge thee into better Manners ; but even Chaftifement 

wou'd difcredit me, for fuch Wretches as Thou art, are always 

Gowards. Poor Lucy's Heart dropt Blood to fe his Ago- 

ny, and cou’d carry the Jeft no farther. Come, come, {aid 

fhe, we will have no more of this ; now I fee the Gentleman's Spi- 

vit, I think he deferves a Welcome. You know we met upon another 

Occafion. This Day I was to make Choice of @ Husband : You all 
know upon what Conditions ; let us have clear Brows ‘and f{iniling 

Countenances. But that Gentleman (meaning Mr. Tuomson) 

I fee, has too much ruffied his Temper ; therefore I beg you ( {peal - 

ing to the Gentleman that brought him thither) well rake him 

into another Apartment a Moment. Come, now I think ont, Tif 
fhew you the Way. After this Speech, fhe went out, follow’d 

by the Gentleman, and Mr. Tomson; but witha great 

deal of Reluétance. 

WueEwn thefe Three enter’d the other Room, Lady 
Lucy defired they wou’d be feated ; that done, fhe look'd 
upon Mr. TuHomson with Tears in her lovely Eyes : 
“¢ Dear Sir, faid ‘fhe, can you forgive my harfh Treatment ; 
** but this Gentleman can witnefs for me, it was only in- 
** tended to furprize you ; and you wiil be convinced your- 
** felf, when I declare, 1 was the Perfon thar fent you the 
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““ Money, and made this Entertainment only upon your 
“‘ Account. This Day I have fix’d to’ chufe an Husband ; 
“« T have ever loved you, from the firft Moment you took 
“‘ me from that abandon’d, wicked Woman ; but my Mo- 
“* defty prevented the declaring of my Paffion; I thought 
“¢ my Flame prefumptuous in your Profperity, but fince kind 
“* Fortune has finiled upon me thro’ your Means, the Eftate 
“‘ which I poffefs will be no Bleffing to me, unlef§ you 
“¢ will be pleafed to fhare it with me. The Lovers, who 
“are all big with ExpeCtation in the Hall, I utterly def- 
“* pife, and have kept my Heart for you. If you think it 
“ worthy of your Acceptance, a Prieft attends in the next 
“* Room, by my Appointment ; he fhall join our Hands, and 
“¢ T fhall think this Day the happieft of my Life” Here 
Lady Lucy ftopt, catting her modeft Eyes upon the 
Ground, in Expectation of his Anfwer. *“ Q my dear 
“ Lucy! am I awake, or this a pleafing Vifion ? reply’d 
“ the tranfported Lover, Can there be fuch Happinefs in 
“¢ Store for a Wretch, who had abandon’d even Hope ? 
“« ‘To declare my Paflion was as early as yours, wou’d look 
“ now like an Impofition on your Goodnefs ; but may 
“© Heaven forfake me in my lateft Hour, if any Woman but 
““ thyfelf cou’d make me happy.” O ¢ran|porting Foy ! re- 
ply’'d Lady Lucy ; by this Kifs we feal our Hearts. The 
Prieft was call’d in, and the Marriage Ceremony perform’d 
in the Prefence of the Gentlemen 

ArTeR they were united, Lady Lucy defired. he 
wou’d not appear till fhe fent for him, which fhou’d not be 
long. When fhe came into the Hall, fhe order’d a Ser- 
vant to bring another Chair, and place it on the right 
Hand of Her’s, at the Head of the'Table, ‘* This Chair, 
“¢ faid Lady Lucy, is placed here for the Perfon who is 
* to be my Husband, which is already determined ; (here 
‘“‘ all the Lovers, full of expecting Hope, rofe up at once) 

but I think there is One wanting : Here, faid She, call 
*“ in the Gentleman who brought the Stranger here.’” — 
‘This was their Cue. He enter’d, follow’d by the happy 
Bridegroom and the Parfon, -“* Come, Sir, fad She, taking 
““ her Husband ty the Hand, You are Mafter of ‘Me, and 
“all that’s mine ; take your Place at your own Table, and 
“be merry with your Guefts.”’ The Herd of difappointed 
Lovers were ftruck with Amazement; but fhe brought ‘em 
out of it, by declaring the Obligations fhe had to him. 
They all feem’d pleafed at laft, even the Spark who had 
been fo free with the Bridegroom, who begg’d his eo 
. C~ 
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claring what he faid was only to join with the reft, and 
endeavour to pleafe the Lady. ‘Thus, after all the Storms 
of Fortune, the happy Couple live compleatly bleft. 


All of a Tenour, was their after Life : 
No Day difcolour’d with domeftick Strife : 
No Jealoufie, but mutual Truth believ’d, 
Secure Repofe, and Kindnefs undegeiv’d. 
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ADRASTUS and OLINDA; 


OV E’s Champion. 


we N the City of Paris, lived a Nobleman, very 
fe. much refpected for his illuftrious Qualities, and 
fhining Virtues, who in his Youth had acquired 
the Reputation of a valiant Soldier, having 
: often fhed his Blood in Defence of his King 
bijegtis * and Covnrry, juftly crown’d with victorious Lau- 
rel; but now the Toils of War being ended, he lived happy 
2 a glorious Peace ; and to compleat that Happinefs, his 
only darling Daughter grew up in Beauty and Virtue. This 
‘ovely Olinda, at the Age of Thirteen, was courted by many, 
and admired by all. Among the reft of the Train of Lo- 
vers, young ApRastus, of noble Birth, but narrow 
Fortune, drank deep the Draughts of Cu pip, but figh’d 
in Secret, well knowing the Difference of Fortunes wou’d 
not allow his publick Addrefles, tho’ none in the whole 
Adngdom of FRawce had a better Pretence for Love; he 
was gracefully tall, and the famous Prawiteles, that ancient 
Staturift, cou’d not have form’d a Figure finer proportion’d. 


oer 


“* Such Beauty, as great Strength thinks no Difgrace, 


* Smil’d in the manly Features of his Face, 
His 
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“ His large black Eyes, fill’d with a fprightly Light, 
Shot forth fuch lively, and illuftrious Night 

“ As the Sun Beams on Jet. reflecting fhew : 

“ His Hair, as black, in long curl’d Waves did flow, 
“ His tall, ftrait Body, amidft Thoufands ftood 

‘© Like fome fair Pine, the loftieft of the Wood. 


~ 
~ 


Tue Harmony of his Mind equall’d the Proportion of 
his Body. Ouinva’s Heart felt the virtuous Pangs of 
Love, and knew by the Sighs and down-caft Eyes of 
Apvrastus, her Image was feated in his Heart ; but Duty 
forbad her encouraging “is Paffion, or her own ; fhe wou'd 
often weep in Secret, to think Deftiny, cruel Deftiny, in- 
tended her for one of fuperior Fortune. T'wo Years pafs’d 
away, both fighing for each other, and both filent in their 
Sorrows ; yet by Circumftances, the Count her Father, ever 
watchful over his Daughter, found out they were not in- 
different to each other, the Knowledge of which gave him 
great Uneafinefs: However, he thought Separation might 
either cure their Paffions, or at leaft prevent their feeing 
each other. He thexefore procured him a Command in the 
Army, which might fatisfy his Ambition, tho’ it murder’d 
his Love. This was a cruel Gift to the amorous Ap RaAS-~ 
tus, yet his Honour wou’d not allow him to refufe it, 
The lovely Or 1npDaA_ was inconfolable when fhe heard of 
his Preferment ; but her Sorrows were conceal’d from all 
Eyes, but that of Heaven ; fhe figh’d and wept_in , private, 
but in Sight of her Father, forced ,on a ferene Countenance, 
while Grief was preying on her tender Soul. In the mean 
time, ApRastTus was preparing for his Journey to the 
Camp, with a Heart all over wounded already. 

Hz took a Refolution of difcovering his Paflion by Letter ; 
but the Fear of difobliging the fair Orinpa, put him 
into the utmoft Agonies: Yet at laft, after beginning a hun- 
dred Times, he ended the following Epiftle. 


Divine Orinda! 

“UE [had longer the Liberty to look on thofe illuftrious 

Eyes, I fhou’d have continued my Adoration in Si- 
“lence ; but fince Fortune forces me from all I wifh on 
<¢ Earth, my immaculate Love, I muft declare my Paflion ! 
«¢ T have no Hope, I am all Defpair ; and if I do not meet 
“ Death, which I fhall feek in all its Paths, Prometheus Vul- 
‘* ture, or Ixion’s Wheel, cannot be compared to thofe Tor- 
“« ments I endure! If I fhou’d fall in Bartle, my Soul cond 
igh 
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*« reft quiet in my Grave, if you wou'd give one Sigh in 
*¢ Pity to my Death, and waft my Soul to Heaven. If un- 
“¢ kind Fortnne had raifed me to a Throne, I fhou’d look on 
“¢ no other Object, but the adorable OLrinp a. I trem- 
“¢ ble while I write that lovely Name ; but as the Grave ‘is 
“< my only Aflylum now, Iam compell’d by the Strengtl 
‘* of my Paffion to difclofe my fecret Love, that has tor- 
“© tured my Heart, fince the firft Moment I beheld: thofe 
** piercing Eyes; and to inform You, the greateft Blig I 
“¢ hope on this Side Heaven, will be to die, 


Yours, 
ADRASTUS; 


When Anrastus had finifh’d this Epiftle, he was ata 
Lofs how he fhould convey it to the divine OL tnpa. He 
had no Friend to truft with fuch an important Secret ; and, 
to fend it by a common Meffenger, it might fall into the 
Hands of the Goune her Father. While he was in the utmof 
Perplexity, a Servant of the Count’s enquired for him, with a 
Meflage from his Matter, which was to acquaint him, the 
King had order’d him to attend that Evening at the -Lourve 
to receive his Inftruétions, and that. the QGount ‘was already 

to Court to introduce him. J heard my Lord declare, 
added the Servant, that You were to fet out to Morrow Morning 
vr the Camp. I wifb, Sir, you wanted an Attendant, I shoud be 
roud to do you Service.- I waited om the Count the laft two Com- 


TC 
patgns he made, and ince that, I have ferved the Lady OLINDA ; 
and tho’ fhe ts the beft-Miftre[s in the World, F hve a more ative 
Life.’ The Meffage was deliver’d to one of the Gount’s Servants, 
which I bege'’d to be charged with, in Hopes your Goodnels woud em- 
phy me, and none fhou"ad ferve you more faithfuly. The Name 
of On 1Npda made the Heart of ADRas Tus tremble; yet 
he thought this a favourable Opportunity of conveying the 
Letter to her fair Hands. He ask’d the Servant feveral Que- 
ftions, and found him to be a very intelligent Fellow : I don’t 
diredl want a Servant, continued Ap’Rastus, but if your 
Lady wou'd willingh part with You, I fhall find you Employment. 
Sir, reply ’d the Servant,\ my Lady’s Good-nature is equal to her 
Beauty ; therefore I am well affired of her Cinfent. However, re- 
rurn’d ApRAsS Tus, it willnot be proper for me to receive You 
into my Service, without acquainting your’ Miftrels 5 therefore; if you 
will wait awhile, I'll do myfelf the Honour to write to Her concern- 
ing You 5 but I muft beg you to give it into her Hands unfeen by any 
ome, and retarn tome with all the Expedition you can. The 
trembling Ap Rasrus had not -feal’d his Letter, therefore 
added 
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added the following Lines. The Beaver of this is one of your 
Attendants (ignorant of what he carries) that is willing to ferve 
me, if you give your Confent, it will be fome Pleafure to fee a Per- 
Jon that had the Happine/s once to be commanded by You. The 
Servant flew with the Letter, leaving Aprastus in the 
utmoft Agonies of Doubt, and Defpair, without forming 
the leaft Ray of Hope. When the Servant return’d to the 
Count’s Pallace, he found the beautiful OL twp a in a Sum_ 
mer-Houfe of the Garden, alone, and penfive, her Hand fup- 
porting her Head, and her.Eyes fixt upon the running Foun- 
tain. He ftood fome Time at an obfequious Diftance, .as 
thinking it improper to difturb her Contemplations ; but the 
lifting her Eyes to Heaven, with a Sigh, took Notice of 
him, who holding the Letter in his Hand, approach’d her. 
She received it with fome Emotion ; but when the difcover’d 
the-Name of Aprastus, fhe had juft Power enough to 
bid him retire, and wait for an Anfwer, fearing he fhou’d 
perceive the Confufion in her Countenance. When fhe had 
read it, her fevere Virtue ftruggled with her Love fome Mo- 
ments ( tho” the Declaration of his Paffion, gave her a gloo- 
mic Contentment, fhe had never felt before) but Pity and 
Love fubfided in her Heart, join’d by Virtue. But before 
fhe fet herfelf down to write, fhe call’d the Servant back, 
and by Queftions and Anfwers, underftood he was ignorant 
of what was contain’d in the Letter, any more than what 
concern’d himfelf. When fhe had ended her Interrogitaries, 
fie told the Servant, fince he was refolved to leave her, he 
cou’d not have chofe a more deferving Mafter ; therefore the 
wou’d write ApRrastus a Line of .Recommendation, 
‘The Servant thank’d his Lady, and retired. 

Orimpra’s Perplexities were full as many and as grie- 
vous as were thofe of Aprastus. Her Heart was wil- 
ling, but her Hand was almoft incapable to hold the Pen 
that was to exprefs her Thoughts; fhe drew a Veil over 
them, tho’ eafily difcover’d by an inquifitive, prying Lover, 


ADRASTUS, 
Underfland I have two Servants that are going to lave me; ¥ 

£ -amvery unwilling to part with.one, tho I fhall not declare whicly 
it is 5 if You cannot diftinguifh, ive in Ignorance: however, be 
kind to the Beaver of this Letter for my Sake. If my Servant does as 
well as I wifh him, be will return'with Heakh and Congqueft, free 
from Wounds, without he bears any about him to the Field ; and fuch, 
Lown Tam barbarous enough not to wifh them cured. I> had rather 
rejoice with the Living, than weep over the Dead. Maypo Sword 
I 07? 
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or Bullet ever wound him ; may Fortune ever be his Friend ; maz 
Time grant him all his Wifbes that are virtuous, Iam affired the 
Woman he loves will be ever juft; and, without Infringement of the 
Laws of Duty, wou'd be His. But alas! I am entering into Secrets 
that does not become me to difclfe. The parting with my Servant 
gives me Terrors unfpeakable, and Tears will flow, when I think I 
may never behold him more; which, if the foreboding of my Heart 
proves true, it will be the laft Day of Happine|s to the lucklefs 
OLINDA., 


When Aprastus had received this Letter from the 
fair OL 1npa,. he was tranfported beyond Reafon; he cou’d 
not avoid embracing his new Servant, in_ his firft Ruth of Joy 
that bore down his Guard, and: had almoft difcover’d the Se- 
crets of his Heart. But the Thoughts of parting, perhaps for 
ever, foon ftopp’d the Torrent of his Blifs, . What wou’d he 
have given for one tender Interview ? But that cou’d not be. 
The ‘Time drew near for his Attendance on the King, which 
muft not be negleéted ; yet he wou’d fteal fome Moments to 
open his full Heart, and pour out his Soul tothe Angel of 
his Vows. The Servant was returning to the Count’s Pa- 
Jace to prepare for the Journey in the Morning ; therefore 
Aprastus bidhim give the following Letter to his La- 
dy, which (as he faid for an Excufe) was to return Thanks 
for the Profpect of fo good a Servant. 


Deareft Lady, 
| Griminal at the Place of Execution, coud not receive a Pardon 
Jol with half the Foy I felt when I read. thofe blisful Lines your 
Jiperlative Goodnefs fent me by my new Servant. No Words 
can expres what my Heart feels for You! When my Thoughts wan- 
der from You to any other Face, may Heaven cut me off in the Day of 
Battle, may Want and the utmoft Mifery furrosnd me, and let me 
linger out an Age of Lorments. Infpired by You, my Sword will 
be oppofed in vain, no Bullet will eer deface your facred Image in 
my Heart, Conqueft is mine already. O that I may triumph in your 
Love. O Blifs fupreme! Alas! to Morrow’s Dawu mujt rob my Eyes 
of its deareft Objet, but your Idea will fill my Mind. Waking I 
fball think, and flecping dream of You. My Saul longs for Battle. 


Your Name fhall draw my Sword, and firike the Bhw, 
And pour avenging Fury on the Foe: 

ApDRastus fir'd by bright Ot inpa’s Charms, 
Shall Slight the Eorce of all the World in. Arms. 


WHEN 
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W ueENn he had given this Letter to the Servant, he wait- 
éd on the King, where he found the Count. His Majefty 
gave him his Orders, blefs‘d him, and wifh’d him Succefs. It 
ishot known whether the Count fufpected any thing or not, 
that pafs’d between Aprastus and Orinpa, but he 
never parted with him till he faw him mounted for his Jour- 
ney. He faw with Surprize, his Daughter’s Servant attend- 
ing on ApRrastvus; but the Servant told him, he hoped 
he fhou’d not incur his Anger, to leaye the Service of a Lady 
to turn Soldier again, fince it was himfelf that brought him 
to love a Camp before a City. Have you your Lady’s Leave ? 
return’d the Count. Yes, reply’d the Servant, my Mafter fent 
her a Letter to ask her Confent, and fhe readily granted it. ‘The 
Count return’d no other Anfwer, but feem’d to ruminate 
upon what he faid. ‘This Difcourfe was not heard by Apras- 
tus ; he was too bufy in taking Leave of his Friends and 
Acquaintance: That Formality being ended, he fet forward, 
attended by many, and the good Wifhes of all that faw him. 
His fine proportion’d Stature, and the excellent Management 
of his Horfe, drew the admiring Eyes of all the Inhabitants 
in thofe Streets where he pafs’d.. We will now leave him on 
his Journey to the Camp, and return to the mourning O11N- 
pA. She pafs’d the Night in extream_ Sorrow, not once 
clofing her weeping Eyes, wifhing the-Day might never 
dawn, that was to carry her loved ApRrastus from her 
Sight, whom fhe fear’d might never fee her more. 

Her Father return’d ace parting with our young Hero, 
when asking for his Daughter, was inform’d by her Woman 
fhe had refted ill, and had juft fallen into a Slumber. ‘The 
Count from thefe Circumftances, form’d a Judgment that 
ADRASTUS was not indifferent to his Daughter, which 
gave him infinite Pain. When fhe was dreft, he went to her 
Apartment, and foon perceived by her Eyes, that Tears had 
been plentifully fhed. He enquired into the Caufe, but was 
anfwerd by his Daughter, a raging Pain in her Face had 
perfecuted her all Night, and prevented her Reft. The 
Count did not want for Good-nature ; therefore feem’d to be 
concern’d for her Pain, tho? he was well convinced it did 
not proceéd from that Caufe. Aprastus, had he a For; 
tune equal to his Birth, wou’d have been the firft Man he 
wou’d have chofén for his Daughter ; but alas! the Avarice 
of Parents too often create their Childrens Unhappinefs. 

While Aprastus was gathering Laurels in Battle, 
there arrived at Paris a young Count of the Roman Empire, 
to negotiate an Affair between the Emperor of GERMANY, 

. . N 2 and 
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and. the King of Francs. This Nobleman no fooner faw 
the beautiful OL 1np a, but he. loved, and prevail’d upon 
the Father to encourage his Addrefles, . This young Count’s 
Name was Minin ruvus, Son to the Befor of BAVARIA; 
his Perfon was agreeable every Way, join’d to Senfe and 
Underftanding, that made him beloved by all that faw him; 
a formidable Rival for the abfent ApRastus: But alas! 
Otrnpa had no Room in her Heart to entertain another 
Gueft| Mairtintruus was affiduous in his Courtfhip, 
without one favourable Look from the diftrefs’d Lady ; but 
her Father was obftinate, and gave ftriét Command to open 
her Heart that fle might receive him’ for her deftined Hut. 
band. ‘The poor Lady, ‘ever obedient to her Parent, at laft 
bege’d the. Marriage might be deferr’d three Months ; that 
Time, fhe hoped, Death wou’d put an End to all her Sor- 
rows., ‘The old Count was grieved to fee his Daughter’s Me- 
lancholly ; and as he knew the Caufe, ufed a Stratagem to 
remove it if poflible.. He procured a printed Paper, by his 
own directing, which brought an Account of a Battle, where 
ApRAStTus was flain. ‘This Paper one Day, he was read- 
ing among others in his Daughter’s Apartment ; and when he 
came to that Part of it relating to this falfe News, he cry’d, 
Por ApRastus, thy Vahur deferved a better Fate, Then 
threw down the Papers, and went out of her Chamber. The 
aghing O1inpa owas ftruck fpeechlef$ at the Name of 
ADRASTUs, and it was fome Time before fhe had Power 
to look upon the Papers. Atdaft fhe found the dreadful Pa- 
ragraph, which run thus: ‘ We have gain’d a Victory, 
‘tis true, and’ are Mafters of the Field, but with great 
Lots, three Hundred. and ninety Officers, and feyenteen 
Lhoufand common Soldiers. But the brave ApRastTus 
is much lamented, who made a Rampart .of dead Bodies 
round him before he. fell. The Governor of Tréers’s Daugh- 
ter is inconfolable, for their Marriage was fixt to be fo- 
lemnized the Day after the Battle ; but fhe is raifing an 
‘* everlafting Monument to his Valour, which-is to be ereét- 
‘edn the Cathedral of that City. 

Wuar her Thoughts were at the reading of this fulf 
Piece of News, cannot be gueti’d at ; for it may be properly 
faid, fhe was fo confufed in Thought, fhe cou’d. not think 
ap all, till Tears had forced a Paflage thro’ her Eyes, and 
water’d her beautiful Cheeks. When fhe had gain’d the 
Ufe of her Tongue (for Grief had fome Time. choak’d the 
Paflage of her Utterance.) fhe wou’d cry, And art Thou gone, 
ADRASTUS, thor. dear One,. whom imy Soul coud only lowe ? 


But 


et 
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But then again fhe wou'd fay, Wiy do I give Thee fuch Epi- 
thets 2? Trayter! thou defervedft thy Death for being fale ; to? 
credulous Wretch, why didft thou believe him ¢ Yo be fhort, the 
Agonies of her Mind threw her into a burning Fever, and it 
was a full Month before fhe cou’d get the better of her Di- 
ftemper: Her Father was fo. much concern’d at her Ilnets, 
that he almoft repented his Device. However, her Health 
began to be reftored, and the lively Rofe appear'd once more 
in her Cheeks ; but it was more the Thoughts of her Lo- 
ver’s Perfidy, than the Help of her Phyficians : They may 
cure the Body, but not the Mind. She began by Degrees, 
to liften to her Father’s Intreaties, with her Lover's Vows ; 
and at the Time appointed, the Marriage Ceremony was 
perform’d with the utmoft Magnificence, when MeLintuvs 
received her Hand, but her Heart was not intirely return’d. 
Her Father had fome Terrors of Mind, when he knew his 
Daughter one Day wou’'d know ApRastus was living ; 
yet he did not doubt but Time, and her virtuous Principles, 
wou’d make her forget her Paffion for him. A Month afser, 
the Count her Husband carry’d her into Bavaria, where her 
Mind feem’d more at Eafe, and fhe began truely to love her 
Lord, who had thofe amiable Qualities, form’d to create 
that tender Paflion. 

WHEN the Campaign was ended, ApRastus return’d 
to Paris, thro? the Acclamations of the People, crown’d with 
Victory ; but that gave him but little Joy ; all his Hopes 
were in the Sight of his dear O.1npa. Alas! unhappy 
Man, what haft thou to fuffer? The fatal News was {oon 
brought to his Ear; he ftood like one ftruck with a Thun- 
derbolt from Heaven! And when he gain’d the Ufe of 
Speech, he cry’d, Good Heaven! it cannot be; OLIND A ne- 
ver can prove falle; fuch a fair Form can ne'er contain fo foul a 
Heart. But when a few Hours convinced him of the Truth, 
he was all Madnefs, Rage, Defpair; and had not his faithful 
Servant prevented him, he had that Moment put an End to 
his Mifery, with his Life. It was feveral Weeks before he 
cou’d think with any Calmnefs of Temper. He at laft came 
to the Refolution of leaving France, and feek for Death from 
the Turkifh Arms, who were warring againft the Hungarians. 
He feleéted a Troop of Horfe out of his Battalion, and with 
them privately took the Rout for Viens. On his Travels, 
he came to the City of Monachivm, the Capitol City of Ba- 
varia. The Count Mretrnruvs then refided there with 
the lovely Orin pa, tho’ unknown to An RAs T v's, who 
never once enquired who his fuppofed falfe Miftrefs. had 

wedded, 


94 ADRASTUS and OLINDA ; or, 


wedded. The Counthearing Ap Rasyus was in the City 
with a Troop of Horfe, fent a Gentleman to invite him te 
his Pallace 5 for Fame shad * fpread his Viétories every where. 
ApRastus, tho’ overwhelm’d with Melanchol , knew 
how to receive Civilities, therefore paid his Compliments, 
and promifed to wait on him the: next Day ; but cou’d not 
have the Honour to ftay with him, being obliged to purfue 
his Journey.. In the Morning the whole Troop mounted, 
with ApRastus at the Head of them. ‘Fhe Count had 
Notice of their March by their Trumpets; which, as foon 
as he heard, he call’d to his Lady and told her, if the had 
any Curiofity to fee the braveft Cavalier in the World, fhe 
might fatisfy it, by looking out of the Window. O1trm- 
P1A’s Curiofity was not over great ; however, fhe appear’d 
at the Window, as the Troop enter’d the outer Court of the 
Palace. Their gallant Appearance drew the whole City af- 
ter them ; but more to took upon their Commander, whofe 
noble Figure ftruck ’em with Admiration, At the Entrance 
of the fecond Court, ApRAsT Ws alighted from his Horfe, 
who was proud of his Burthen, and came towards the Count, 
who was coming forward to receive him. But good Hea- 
vens ! when-Oxv1npa faw and knew him'to be Ap Ra's- 
Tus, fhe fell down in a Swoon among her Women, and 
did not come to herfelf till-ApRa's tus and the Count 
parted, who cou’d not prevail upon him to take Repatt. 
When the Count heard of Or rw a’s fudden Indifpofition, 
he was very much concerh’d, as ignorant of the Caufe ¢ for 
none knew of their Loves, but the Father and the unhappy 
Pair, neither had the Father ever difclofed his bon, wy. 
even toOLtNpDa.) It was three Days before the dy 
eou’d recover her Surprize. ‘But when the coud {peak upon 
the Subject without betraying her Weaknefs, fhe enquired of 
the Count, if the Publick had not been inform’d of. A p- 
Rastus’s Death? Aprastvys’s Death! reply’d the 
Count, No; J have traced him in all his Viftories, and know 
almoft every Days Aion, to his. Arrival at Paris at the End of 
the Campaign; and bie the Day before his Arvival here, had an 
ecount that he had left Paris tpoz {ome Difeuft, but it is all Gom- 
jecture, tho’ my Intelligence Jays, it was the Love of fome fair Lady, 
tho’ no one can imagine who that Lady is ; if it be fo, fhe mui? be 
to blame, for fure never any Perlon coud dderve the good Graces of 
the Fair, more than the amiable Anna's tu s, by all Accounts 
sf im, before I faw him; but now have: feen him, and converfed 
with him, L think if the Lady he loves were one of the Princeffes of 
te Biowd, fhe need not blur to love Him ie Return, 
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Turis Difcourfe of Merinruvu's, convinced Orinpa 
of her Father’s Treachery ; for fhe cou’d not term it lefs in 
her own Mind, tho’ fhe compofed her Features, that the 
Count cou’d not find out the Pangs of her Soul. But we 
will leave her to her various Thoughts, and follow A p- 
Rastus. Hehad not march’d half.a League, e’er the 
Clouds burft o’er their Heads, and a Torrent of Rain pour’d 
upon them. While his Servant was putting on his Mafter’s 
Cloak, he ask’d him, if he hadnot obférved the fair OrrN- 
pA look out of the Window of the Pallace,-when he was 
paying his Compliments to Count Mrnintuvs; butas 
foon as fhe perceived it was You, fhe retired: OLinp as, 
reply’d ApRastTus, with fome Heat, What Orinpa é 
Why O1inba, Sir, my former Miftrefs, whom. I left to 
ferve-you, the Wife to Count MeLtintuvs. Ungrateful 
WFoman! reply’d Aprastus, after foe had ruin'd all my 
Peace, Guilt woud not let her lok upon the Adan made miferable by 
her Inconftancy. ‘Tne Servant was furprized at this Speech of 
his Mafter’s ; but: had Senfe enough to find out the Reafon 
of his Melancholly, which he was ignorant of before. A p- 
Ras7v us blufh’d ar this Difcovery of his Paflion, but know- 
ing the Fidelity of his Servant, he related the whole Courfe 
of his Love ; and it feem’d to eafe his Heart, that he had 
fome Perfon to hear his Complaints... When he arrived at 
Vienna, the Emperor received him with all the Marks of Ho- 
noar, wou'd have giyen him the Command of a Battallion, 
but he refpectfully refufed it. He ftaid a few Days in that 
City to.refreth his Troop, then march’d with the Army into 
Hungary, He was in every Rencounter, fecking Death from 
the Swords of the Enemy, but in vain ; he conquer’d when- 
ever he fought, and gain’d a Reputation.equal to a romantic 
Hero. The two Armies had not yet come to a general Bat- 
tle’; both of ’em waiting for Reinforcements, which came 
in daily. Count MzLtinruus, among the reft, arrived 
with three thoufand brave Bavarians. His firft Enquiry was 
for Ap Ras tus, whom he offer’d his Friendfhip in fuch a 
fincere Manner, that gain’d the difconfolate Lover's Efteem. 
He cou’d not blame Mrx1in rays; the Count was a Stran- 
ger to his Paffion, he only envy’d him the Enjoyment of 
OLINDA. 

T ux Armies on both Sides having their full Compliment, 
prepared for Battle on the Plains of Buda, ApRastTus at 
the firft Onfet, kil?d the ga of the Fanizaries, and put 
Numbers of them to flight : He faved the Life of Mz x1w- 
THys, whe was furreunded by the Enemy, and had = 
ceive 
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ceived feveral Wounds ; he difperfed them, remounted him 
on another Horfe, his own being fhot dead under him ; and 
in fine, he was allow’d to be the chief Inftrument in gaining 
a compleat Victory. The Praifes he received from the Ge 
neral Officers had .no Effet upon him; he grieved” that he 
had not met with Death, for which he fought, to ‘end his 
Life and Misfortunes: | After the Victory, the Army march’d 
back to Vienna, where we will leave them, and. return to 
Orinpa. When Merinruvs march’d tothe Army, 
he left his beloved: Lady to the Care of 4rveragus; a near 
Relation to the Count. This impious Coufin fell violently 
in Love with his Charge, and had the Infolence to declare 
his Paflion ; but the virtuous Oriwpa_ inform’d him, if 
he ever prefumed, to open his Lips on that Subje@t ‘more, her 
Lord fhou’d be acquainted with it. This turn’d the Vil- 
lain’s Love (tho? it does not deferve that Title ) into Hate ; 
and his black Soul vow'd Revenge, which he accomplifh’d in 
the following Manner. "There was a young Gentleman ‘in 
the Family, which this Monfter obferved to figh often, and 
jook on’. Onin pa with Eyes that feem’d to fay, I lve. 
Arveragis soon infimaated himfelf into his very Thoughts, 
and brought him’to confefs he loved, but would not declare 
who was the Object of that Paffion. No, faid the Youth, Jaa 
rcjolued to die, for Ihave no Hopes ! —~ Hopes, re ply’d Arveragus, 
alan of your Youth, and Form, might conquer a Veftal I have 
uch an Efieem for You, if I knew the Lady, I wow'd try every Me- 
rhod to bring you together; You may command my Fortune; [ mist 
have you rejolve me; Twowd ferve you with the Haxard of my 
Life. The Youth thank’d him, but ‘all his Promifes cou’d 
not extort the Secret from him. 4rveragus thought of ano- 
ther Method.. He was good at counterfeiting Hands ;> he 
therefore wrote the following Letter, and placed it where he 
might certainly meet with it; and, even OLINDA herfelf 
wou'd have taken)it for her own writing. 


SIR, 

Have obferved: by your Eyes, that Love is in your 
“CB Soul ; if Lam. the Perfon -you figh for, as my Heart 
wifhes Iam, write me an Anfwer, and, place it in- the 
Laurel Tree next the Fountain, on the left Hand, as’ you 
go into the Garden, but write no Direétion, for Fear. of 
“« sxccidents.. ‘The Husband that leavesthe Arms of a young 
Wife to gain Honour, fhou’d be exalted at home.’ Jf I am 
aflured your Sighs’are fent to me, I will contrive ina few 
Days to fee you in a Place where yov may declare with 
s* your 
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«¢ your Tongue, what you fpeak with your Eyes. Burn this 
“ Letter ; be fecret in your Love ; and prelerve the Repu- 
“ tation of your 


OLINDAZA. 


Tue poor, deluded Youth was taken in the Snare that 
was laid for him ; and, fill’d with the tranfported Thoughts, 
wrote the following Anfwer. 


7 H E Joy my Soul is fill’d with is too tranfporting to 
_ be exprefs’d by Words ; but if you command me 
“ to rufh into Flames, or ftem the Mountain Billows in the 
“¢ fierceft Storms, I'll do it with Joy, to fhew you that my 
“ Body, Heart and Soul are yours intirely. 


Tis Letter was placed according to Direction, with the 
utmoft Caution, and as cautioufly taken away by the Villain 
Arveragus, with the following Anfwer put in the fame Place 
where he found the firit. 


«© W Received your dear Lines, and my Thoughts are on 
Ke J the Wing how to reward your Love ; and now I have 
“ found it. Steal unfeen into the Clofet of my Apart- 
“ment, bolt the Door on the Infide, and when I am in 
«* Bed, you. may find your Way inthe Dark. It fhall be my 
«‘ Care, when you are weary of your Prifon, to give you 
<¢ Liberty unfeen ; there you may tell me how much you 
“ Jove me, without the Trouble of writing again. Burn 
s¢ this, as I hope you did the laft. 


Tue fatal Night approach’d, and the deluded Youth 
ftole into the Clofet unfeen by any. The virtuous O11n- 
pa at her ufual Time, retired to Reft, difmifling -her 
Maids. When fhe was laid in her chafte Bed, the fond 
Youth undrefs’d, was opening the Clofet Door, the Moment 
the other Door was forced by the perfidious Arveragus. ‘This 
defigning Villain had inform’d feveral of the Servants, that 
their Lady had criminal Converfation with young Orb, for 
that was the Name of this unfortunate Youth. The Ser- 
vants loving their Lady, wou'd not believe it, till they faw 
him naked inthe Room. But to prevent Orho’s clearing up 
the Affair, Arveragus plunged. a Poniard in his Heart; and he 
expired without, uttering a Word. No, Villain! cry’d the 
Wretch, Thou fhalt no more contaminate the Bed of the noble 
Muitintrus. The chafte Lady’s Surprize took away the 
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Power of Speech. “It was'in vain to plead her Innocence 
the- very Servants now recollected Circumftances which 
found her guilty. She, poor Lady, had no Recourfé but 
Prayers and ‘Tears. The next Morning the perfidious 4A-ve- 
vagus fent an Account to Mnxintuus of this inhuman 
Affair; and, to corroborate the Cireumftances, inclofed 
Oxrinpa’s fuppofed Letters, which were found in Otho’s 
Cabinet. The miftaken Youth thought, no doubt, they 
were too dear to him to part with. 

W HEN the Meflenger brought this fatal Packet to Mr- 
LINTHUS, he was ill of the Wounds he received in the 
Jate Battle; the Proofs were too plain to make the leaft Doubt 
of the Truth, and Arveragus was ready to prove in Fight 
(as then the Cuftom was) the Verity of it. Rage, Indigna- 
tion, Love and Shame fought in the Breaft of the noble 
MrtLtintTuHus, but in a Moment Love was thruft out. of 
his Heart. He had jut Strength enough to write to 4ve- 
vagus, to have the Rigour of the Laws inflicted on the chafte 
O1r1Nnpaj; which were, firft to be confined to a Nunnery a 
whole Year, and after that Time expired, if no Champion 
appear’d in her Defence, to be led to a Stake, and burnt to 
Death. If any Perfon undertook the Caufe, and overcome 
her Accufer (which for Ages had not been) then fhe was 
to retire inthe fame Nuunery, and end her Days in Peni- 
tence and Prayer, cloath’d with Hair Cloth, and no other 
Food but Bread and Water (fad alternative!) The Meffen- 
ger return’d, and brought the welcome News to that Wretch 
Arveragis, her Accufer, He was valiant, but had no Fear of 
any Oppofer. ‘The poor Lady was fent to the Nunnery, 
where her pious Prayers, and Vows of Innocency, prevail’d 
on the Abbefs to think fhe was wrongfully accufed. . Count 
Mztintuus languifh’d with his Wounds a Month after 
he had received this fatal News, and then expired, lamented 
by the whole Court of Vienna. ADRastTuS was at the 
Siege of Gran, adding every Day a Leaf to compofe new- 
Laurels, *till a Peace was concluded between the. Germans 
and Turks ; fill carrying the Image of OL1N DA In his torn 
Heart, little fufpecting what had befallen the injured Lady, 

Tue Year was almoft expired, and no Champion appear'd 
in her Defence, nor indeed no one expected. The chafte 
Oxvirnpa had prepared for Death with that Serenity of 
Mind, that convinced every Body, if fhe was not, inno- 
cent, fhe had wafh’d away her Guilt with repenting Tears. 
‘The fatal Day appear’d, the laft of her, virtuous Life, for 
no Champion had declared to defend her, which ‘was ufual 
to be done Twelve Days before the laft of the Year. . 
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the Centre of the City was a fpacious Square, the ufual Place 
of fuch Executions. For Form Sake, the Barriers. were e- 
rected, the Lifts mark’d out, the Tent with the Accufer in 
it, his Horfe held by his “Squire ready to mount, the Trum- 
pet ready to found, the Judges of the Field properly placed : 
But what appear’d tremendous indeed, was the Stake fix’d 
for the fiery Execution. The Scaffolds were fill’d with 
numberlefs Spectators, who with weeping Eyes beheld the 
beautiful OL rn yp a dreft in white, the Emblem of her In- 
nocence, led by two Fryars, who feated her in the Chair 
under the Poft ; fhe beheld the Executioner placing the 
Wood and combuftible Matter round her with an unmoved 
Countenance. But when he went to put the Chain round 
her delicate Body, fhe bege’d the Favour of the Judges, 
fhe might not be fix’d to the Poft, for fhe wou'd not. move 
from the Place, but bear the Flames with Patience, in 
Loken of her Innocence. At this Speech a univerfal Sigh, 
accompany 'd with frefh Tears, came from the whole Aflem- 
bly. After this-the Judges gave the dreadful Signal, the 
Executioner took the lighted ‘Torch in his Hand, the Trum- 
pets founded to Horfé ; upon which the Traytor Arveragus, 
(arm’d at all Points) mounted his Steed, and pranced abour 
the Field, too gracefully for fuch a Villain! The 'F rum pet 
preparing to found the firft Call, the Herald read the Chal- 
Jenge with an audible Voice: If any Perfon will enter the Lift 
in Defence of OLiINDA, proved of Adultery, Arveragus is 
ready to anfwer him in fingle Combat. At the third Sound of 
the Trumpet, a loud Shout was heard at the Entrance of the 
Square, and immediately a Cavalier enter’d the Lifts, mount- 
ed on a ftrong white Courfer. His Armour was black. The 
Herald demanded if he came in the Behalf of the accufed 
OLiND a? He anfwer’d, Ys. Then the Herald turn’d to 
OLrnDda, Do You accept this Gentleman to defend your Caufe 2 
——f do, replyd OLinDa 3 and Heaven propper him, as my 
Caufe is jut. The villainous Traytor was fomething furprized 
at the Appearance of this Defender of Ovinpa ; but be- 
ing a Man of the higheft Spirit, he feem’d to flight his Ad- 
verfary. The Judges placed the two Combatants at each 
End of the Lifts, and bid them prepare at the firft Sound of 
the Trumpet, and God profper the Right. 

I Betizve there was not one of that whole Affembly 
that did not with Victory to the Defender of OL inpDa. 
‘The poor Lady’lifted up her Eyes to Heaven, and with a 
fupplicating Voice faid, O chou divine Being ! that fees into 
sir molt hidden Imagination, if I am guilty of this Grime ge 
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Let me bo punifh’d with eternal Yortures ; if innocent, difplay thy 
divine Power, and prove that Innocence publick to the World. ‘The 
‘Trpmpets then founded a Charge, and the two Combatants 
fet. Spurs to their Horfes for the. firft Career ; but the 
Strength and Judgment of the Defender, had the Advan- 
tage of Arveragus ; they were both unhorfed, but A-veragus 
was pierced thro’ the Shield into his left Arm. The Shout 
of the Spectators feem’d to rend the Skies at this Advantage, 
which cut Arveragus to the Soul. Now another Combat 
drew the Eyes of the Spectators. The two Horfes being 
freed from their Riders, ran neighing about the Lifts till 
they met ; and, asif they knew their Mafters were Enemies, 
fell foul of each other, biting and kicking, till at laft the 
Stranger’s Horfe, with a Blow with both his Feet in the 
Head of the other, fell’d him lifelefS to. the Ground, then 
ran to the Stake where OL1Npa fat, and ftood full, only 
pawing the Earth now and then, till the Executioner.came to 
take hold of his Bridle ; but the gallant Horfe, as if he 
owed him a Spite, bit him thro’ that Arm which held the 
Torch to fet Fire to the Faggots (if his Mafter was con- 
quer’d) that was to confume the virtuous Or1npda. This 
raifed a fecond Shout, louder than the firft, the whole Af- 
fembly accounting it an Omen of Victory to his Mafter. In 
the mean time the Combatants were not idle, they gave and 
took alternate Wounds ; but the Defender of OL1NDaA 
feem’d to have the Advantage, yet 4rveragus had Strength 
and Valour becoming a better Man. They foughta full half 
Hour, till an unlucky Blow broke the Stranger’s Sword in 
two Pieces. ‘Now the Spectators Hopes feem’d fled, with 
poor OLrinpa’s Fears redoubled. Arvéragus at this Ad- 
vantage exulted, and thought his Conqueft {ure ; but ‘to end 
the Battle, was refolved to truft it in one fure Blow, ain’d 
at the Head of his Adverfary ; but he guarded it with his 
broken Sword (for both their Shields were hew’d in Pieces, 
and thrown by as ufelefs) and at the fame Time. feized the 
treacherous A-veragus by the Braces of his Helmet with fuch 
Force, that he pull’d it off his Head, and he lay grovelling 
on the Earth, with his Face. in the Duft. The Conqueror 
immediately feized his Sword, putting one Foot upon his 
Neck, bad him beg his Life. No, reply’d the conquer’d -#- 
weragusy my Life is not worth begging ; 1 fee. the Hand of Heaven 
is jujt, and wifh Thad thought fo fooner. I hopemits Fuftice will 
grant me, Breath to declare the chafte OLINDaA’s Junocence 5 it 
wil be fome Compenfation for all my Bafenefs. 
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A Brier was order’d for the Body, to convey it out of 
¢he Crowd that prefs’d upon them. When they had placed 
him in a Chamber, the Judges and chief of the City were 
fent for to be prefent at his Confeffion, where he declared 
what already has been related ; and as Heaven feem’d to pre- 
ferve his Lifé till he had clear’d the Innocence of the fuffer- 
ang OLinp a, he expirtd the Moment after. 


“ The righteous Gods that Innocence require, 

« Proteét the Goodnefs which themfelves infpire ; 
“ Unguarded Virtue human Arts defies, 

“ The Accus’d is happy, while the Accufer dies. 


Never ‘was fuch rejoicing at fubduing a whole Nation, 
_ than at this Conqueft over Villainy and Fraud. OLinpa 

was led to her Palace (whofe Doors fhe had not feen for a 
‘Twelvemonth) with all the Nobility of the City for her 
Attendance. She enquired for her valiant Defender, but he 
was not to be found. All the Information fhe cou’d gain 
avas, that he mounted his Horfe after the Combat, and was 
feen going out of the Sourh Gate. Ten Thoufand Meffen- 
gers went in Queft of him, and at laft found him in a Vil- 
lage a League from the City, with a Surgeon drefling his 
Wounds. Oxrinpa refolyed the next Day to wait on him 
in Perfon, to pay her thankful Acknowledgments for her 
Life and Honour. The Night and Reft, had compofed her 
Features, which the Fear of Death and her unclear’d Honour 
had fettled in her Face before, and gave her Charms their 
sual Luftre. She fet out upon this little Journey with few 
Attendants. When fhe arrived at the Village, fhe fent her 
Gentleman before to enquire of his Health, and to let him 
know fhe had brought her Coach to convey him to her 
Palace, where he might have better Attendance. The Gen- 
tleman return’d with an Anfwer that furprized her, which 
was to this Effect: That his Wounds were not dangeross, he 
return’d Thanks for her Care, and was obliged to leave that Place 
in a few Hows. Ovinpa was confounded at this abrupt 
Anfwer, and had a Curiofity uncommon in her, to know 
who this Cavalier was, therefore order’d her Coach to wait 
at fome Diftance, while fhe walk’d with her Gentleman to 
the Inn where her Deliverer was. As fhe enter’d the Cham- 
ber, the firft Face fhe faw was that of her long-loved 
Aprastus. He, at the Sight of her whom he ever 
loved, and had long thought falfe, felt fuch a trembling at 
his Heart that overcame his Senfes, and he’ fell -to the Earth 
{peechlets. 


ended all my Cares, and I fhal be for ever 
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fpeechlefS, Orrwnpa’s Surprize was almoft equal to that 
of Aprastus,; the fear’d his Wounds had caufed that 
fudden IlInefs, therefore the Surgeon was call’d, who left 
him but the Moment before ; fhe retired to another. Room, 
as well to compofg her troubled Mind, as to give the Sur- 
geon Time-to examine his Wounds. All her Tendernefs, all 
her Love revived at the Sight of the dear Objeét, and it 
was now in her Power to make‘him happy, if he ftill loved 
her, as by the noble Service he render’d her the Day before, 
made her imagine he did. But then perplexing Doubts wou’d 
arife in her Soul ; the fear’d fome other Lady had gain’d his 
Heart, and perhaps hymeneal Vows were paft between ’em. 
If fo, faid fhe to herfélf, his faving my Life was an A& of 
Cruelty, and if my Honour and Virtue had been clear’d; I 
fhall with Yefterday had ended that Life, which will prove 
a tedious Repetition of all my former Sorrows, too great to 
bear again. 

Turse were her Thoughts; when fhe was inform’d 
the Surgeon had new dreft his Wounds, and Aprastu's 
bege’d to fee her When fhe enter’d the Room, Ap RA se 
Tus, all pale and trembling, approach’d her. Behold, {aid 
he, Your Vigim ; I only lived to fet You free, and then die a 
Martyr to your Perfidy. I commend your Love and Conjtancy to 
the Count Metin titus ;-be deferved your Heart, yet I know 
bis Generofity {o welly that had he been acquainted with my Pal- 
fton for You, be would never have tempted You to be falfe, ——- Oh! 
peak not of Falfbood, reply’d’ the lovely OLtinpa, J was 

ut deceived by my cruel Father, who forged a Paper to 
unadoe us both. Had I been convinced of your Truth, not Racks, or 
el the Torments that Hell coud invent, coud ever hake my Eeart. 
She then proceeded to tell him of her Fathet’s Arts, and 
produced the fatal printed Paper, which fhe always bore a- 
bout her. 


o 


Ws Uv 


Ks Due Eyes of Aprastous began to be open’d, and 
‘by Degrees he faw_ his Felicity’; but his Tranfports made 
his Wounds bleed aftefh, and once more the Surgeon was 
fent for. He was much furprized, and told ApRAsTUS 
this was fome Diforder of the Mind, which if he did not 
compofe, his Art wou’d have no Eflectk 7% true, it was a 
Diforder of the Mind, reply’d ApRastu S, but now "tis paff, 
and I fhall grieve no more. Go. to my Troop, continued ApRas- 
Tus, aud. bid my Licutenant march into the City ; this Day has 
' happy. —— Happy, 
reply'd the. fair OLinpa, as Love, Truth and Virtue can 
make Tiree, Never were two fuch Hearts link’d by Love be- 
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fore. When their Tranfports of Joy,wou’d give ’°em Leave 
to fpeak Senfe,, OrrNea_ ask’d him how he heard of her 
Misfortune, and came fo luckily to defend her Caufe ? 4; fF 
was marching withina League of the City, reply’d Aprastus, 
I found fuch Crowds hafting thither, that I enquired of the Caufe, 
and being trucly inform’d of every Gircumftance, with the Fudg- 
ment of many that You were innocent, which my Heart prompted 
me -to believe, Iwas refolved tobe your. Defender. — Heaven till 
is Heaven, veply’d, OLin Da, and Virtue is its Care. After all 
the various Storms that tofs'd our Barks, we are arrived fafe in 
the Port at laft. She led the happy Lover to her Coach, and 
enter’d the. City with more joy than Words can. exprets. 
But in the mean time, -Fortune’-was going to undoe their 
promifed Happinels. _4rveragus had a Nephew, whofe chief 
Support: dropt with the Death of the Uncle. ‘This unhappy 
Wretch thought of nothing but Revenge, and the Death of 
the noble Ap Rastus was fix’d: upon, but he knew not 
which Way to compafs his Ends. To challenge him, he 
thought too dangerous an Undertaking, for his Valour gave 
him but {mall Hopes of Succefs: At laft he came to the Re- 
folution of difguifing himfelf-for the wicked Enterprize. 
The chief Surgeon of the City, who attended the Cure of 
Aprastus’s Wounds, had a Servant, who had been for- 
merly acquainted with Dromis, the Nephew of -drveragus. 
To this Man he apply’d, and renew’d their former Friend- 
fhip.. By the Servant he was introduced to the Mafter, with- 
out letting him know who he was, and by his Infinuation 
and artful Behaviour, in a. few Days got into the good 
Graces of the Surgeon. The publick Diicourfe of the City 
was upon the Loves of Aprasrus and O1riNnpa, and 
that their Nuptials wou’d be concluded when the Wounds he 
received in the Combat were heal’d.  Dromio exprefs’d a 
reat Defire to fee this noble Hero, as he call’d him, and 
gain’d his Mafter’s Confent to attend him when his Wounds 
were drefs’d. In the mean time he had provided a fhort 
Stilletto, a proper Inftrument to act his cruel Defign. When 
he came to the Apartment of Ap rastus with the Sur- 
geon, his often Change of Countenance, and_the Horror that 
{eem’d fettled there fromthe Rancour of :his Soul, was 
taken Notice of by our wounded Hero. He ask’d the Sur- 
geon who that Perfon was? but before the Surgeon cou’d 
anfwer, Dromio reply’d, 4 Wretch whom Thou haft undone, by 
murdering my dear Uncle Arveragus, and by this Blow I thus 
revenge his Death ; and at the fame Time ftruck at the Breaft 
of Aprastus with fuch Fury, that if he had not 4 
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his violent Effort fell over the Surgeon, the Wound woud 
have been mortal. ApRastus, weak as: he was, forcéd 
the Dagger out of his Hand, and plunged it into the Heart 
ef the perfidious Diowio. He had juft Time to relate the 
Manner of his intendéd Perfidy, and died curfing his Stars, 
m his not fucceeding. This Affair gave the divine Orinpa 
many ‘Terrors for the Life of her dear Apruastws 3 but fhe 
was better fatisfy’"d, when by Enquiry, fle was inform’d -the 
miferable Drowmto was the laft of the Race of Arveragus. 
When An ras tus was cured of his Wounds, the Story 
was publifh’d to all the Inhabitants, and the Day fix’d for 
their happy Nuptials, which was folemnized with the utmoft 
Magnhificence, ‘at the publick Charge; and to compleat their 
HappinefSs, the old Count, O11Npa’s Father, came from 
Paris to join their Hands. They lived together to fee a, 
fmiling ‘Race of Heavenly Children, that inherited their Fa~ 
ther’s‘Valour, and, their: Mother’s Beauty: 


<© Tf You woud have the Nuptial Union laft, 
* Let Virtue be the Bond that ties it faft <~ ; 
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